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The comicall Hiftory of the Mer- 
chant of Venice. 

Enter tsfnthonio, Sakrjno, and Salanio'.^^.^l^" 

footh I know not why I am Co fod, 

1 It wearies me, you fay it wearies you } 

I But how I caught it, found it, or came hy it, 

, What ftuffetis made of, whereofit is borne, 
am to lcarne ; and fuch a want- wit fadnes 
makes oftr.ee. 

That I haue much adoc to know my felfe. 

S/tlamo. Your minde is tolling on the Ocean, 

There where your Argofies with portliefoyle 
Like Signiors and rich Burgars on the Hood, 

Or as it were the Pageants ef the foa. 

Doe ouer-peerc the petty traffiquers 
That curfie to them do them reuerence 
As they flie by them with theyr wouen wings. 

Saknio. Beleeue mce fir, had I filch venture forth. 

The better part of my aflfe&ions would 
Be with my hopes abroadc. I fhould be ftill 
Plucking the graffe to know where fits the wind, 

Paing in Maps for ports, and peers and rodes : 

And euery obieft that might make me feare 
Mif-fortune to my ventures, out of doubt 
Would make me fad. 

Safor. My wind cooling my broth, 

Would blow me to an ague when I thought 
vvhat iiarmea windc too great might doc at lea. 

I mould not foe the fondie howrc-glafle runne 
But I fhould thinke offiiallowes and offlatts, 

And foe my wealthy Andrew docks in fond 
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The comical! Hfflorie of 

V ayling her high top lower then her ribs 
i o lei lie her burial! > |1 tou Id I goc to Church 
And foe the holy edifice of (lone 
And not fietlunke me Haight of dangerous rocks, 
which touchingbuf fitly gentle vcftels'fide 
vvould fcatter all her fpices on the Hi came, 

Enrobe the roring waters with my filkes, 

Atidin a word,' but euen now worth this, 

' And now ivorth nothing . 1 Shall fhaue the thought 
To thinke on this, and ( hall I lack the thought ^ 
Thatfnch a thing bechaunc’d would make me fad ? 

But tell not me, 1 know ithcnio 
Is fad to thinke vpon his merchandize. 

Anth. Beleeue me no, I thanke my fortune for it 
My ventures are not in one bottome trufted, 

Nor to one place 5 nor is my whole eftatc 
Vpon the fortune of this prefont yeere : 

Therefore my merchandize makes me not fad. 

Sola. Why then you are in loue. 

Antb. Fie, fie. 

Sola. Not in loue neither : then let vs fay you arc fad 
Becaufoyou are not merry ; and twereas eafic 
For you to laugh and leape, and (ay you are merry 1 
Becaufo Vou are not fad. Now by two-headed IanM, 
Nature hath framd ((range folio wes in her time : 

Some that will euermore peepe through their 
And laugh like Parrats at a bagpyperf 
And other offuch vinigar afpcif 
That theyle not (hew theyr teeth in way 
Though 7yh?a»-fweai e theieH be laughable. 

Enter 'Baffamo, Lorenfo, and Gratiano. 

Sola. Here comes 'Baffanio ybur mofl noble kinfinan, 
gratiano, and Lorenfo. Faryevvell, 

We leaue you now with better company. 

Sala. I would haue (laid till I had made you merrv, 
If worthier friends had not preuented me. 

Anth. Your worth is very deere in my regard. 






the Merchant of Vi cnice, 

I take it your owne bufincs calls on ? 013 .’ 

And you embrace th’occafion to depart. 

Sal Good morrow my good Lords. . 

r L 'g a ir Good Rumors both when (hal we laugh r fay, when 1 

YouVrow exceeding ftfnngc : muft it be fo ? 

c' .1 rml/f* rmi* IcvftirC" 






Lor. My Lord Bagnio, fince you haue found Ambomo ' 
We two will leaue you, but at dinner time 
I pray you haue in minde where we muft raeetc. 

Baft I will not fiiile you. 

( 7 r at. You look c not well fignior Anthonio, 

You haue too much refpeft vpon the world : 

They loofeit that doe buy it with much care, 

Beleeue me you are meruailoufiy changd. 

Ant. I hold the world but as the world Gratiano, 

A ftage, where cuery man muft play a part. 

And mine a fad one- 
Grati. Let me play thefoole. 

With mirth and laughter let old wrincldes come, 

' And let my liuer rather heate with wine 
Then my hart coolc with mortifying grones. 

Why fhould a man whofe blood is warrae within, 

Sit like his grandfire, cut in Alablafter ? 

Sleepc when he wakes ? and creepe into thelaundies 
By beeing peeuilh ? I tell thee what <>sfnthomo y 
3 loue thee, and fis my loue that fpeakes : 

There arc a fort of men whofe vifages 
Doe creameand'mantlc like a (landing pond, 

And doe a wilful ftilnes entertainer y 

With purpofe to be dreft in an opinion 
Of wifedome, grauitic, profound conceit. 

As who (hould fay, I am fir Oracle, 

And when I ope my lips, let no dogge barkc. 

O my Anthonio I doc know of thefe 
That therefore onely are reputed wife 
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T comtcall Hi&orie of 
For faying nothing ; when I am very' furc 
If they fhould fpeake, would almoft dam thofe cares 
which hearing them would call their brothers foolcs, 
lie tell thee more ofthis another time. 

But fillr not with this melancholy baitc 
For this foole gudgin, this opinion : 

Come good Lorenfo , faryewell a while, 

He end my exhortation after dinner. 

Loren. Well, we will leaue you then till dinner time. 

I muff be one of thefe fame dumbe wife men, 

For Gratixrio neuet lets me fpeake. 

Gra. Well kcepe me company but two yeeresmoe 
Thou (halt not know the found of thine ownc tongue. 

An. Far you well, lie grow a talker for this gcarc. 

(jra. Thanks yfaith, for filence is onely commendable 
In a neates togue dried, and a mayde not vendable. Exmu 

zsAn. 1 1 is that any thing now. 

Baff. gratiano fpeakes an infinite deale of nothing more then any 
man in all Venice, his rcafons are as two graincs of wheate hid in 
two buftiels of chaffe : you fhall feeke all day ere you finde them, 
and when you haue them, they are not worth the fearch. 

An. Well, tel! me now. what Lady is the fame 
T o whom you fwore a fecrcte pilgrimage 
That you to day promifd to tell me of 
Hi ijf. Tis not vnknowne to you tsinthonw 
How much I haue difabled mine eftate, 

By fomething flowing a more fwelling port 
Then my faint rneanes would graunt continuance.* 

Nor doe I now make monc to be abridg’d 
From fuch a noble rate, but my chccfe care ♦ 

Is to come fairely of from the great debts 
wherein ray time fomething too prodigall , 

Hath left me gagd : to you Am ho mo 
1 owe the moil in money and in loue, 

A nd from your loue I haue a warrantie 
Tovnburthcn all my plots and purpofes 
How to get clcere of all the debts 1 owe. 



Jbe Merchant of Venice. 

An. I pray yougood Baffttnio let me know it. 

And ifit,ftand as you your feife flill doc, 
within file eye of honour, be afturd 
My purfe, my perfon, my extreameft meancs 
Lie all vnlockt to your occafions. 

‘Bajf. In my fchoole dayes, when Ihadloftoncftiaft 
I (liot his fellow ofthe feife fame flight 
The feife fame way, with more aduifed watch 
To finde the other forth, and by aduenturingboth, 

I oft found both : I vrge this child-hood proofe 
Bccaufe whatfollowes is pure innocence. 

I owe you much, and like a wilfull youth 
That which I owe is loft, but ifyou plcafe 
To fhoote another arrow that feife way 
which you did fhoote thefirfl, I doe not doubt. 

As I will watch the ayme or to find both, 

Or bring your latter hazzard bake againe. 

And thankfully refl debterfor tliefirft. 

<isfn. You know me well, and heerein fpend but time 
To wind about my loue with circumftance, 

And out of doubt you doe me now more wron tr 
In making queftion of my vttermoft 
Then if you had made waft of all I haue : 

Then doe but fay to me what I fhould doe 
That in your knowledge may by me be done. 

And I am preft vnto it : therefore fpeake. 

Ba(f. In Belmont is a Lady richly left, 

And ftie is faire, and fairer then that word, 

Of wondrous vertues, fometimes from her eyes 
I did receauc faire fpeechlefte raeflages : 

Her name is Portia, nothing vndervallewd 
T o Catos daughter, Brutus 'Portia , , 

Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth, 
tor the foure winds blow in from euery coaft 
Kenowned futors, and her funny locks 
Hang °ti h cr temples likea golden flcccc> 

Which makes her feat of Belmont Cholchos ftrond 




And: 






Enter Bor it a with her way ting woman Nerriffa. 

rportk. By my troth Nerriffa , my little body isawearie ofthis 
great world. f 

Ner. You would be fweet Madam , if your miferics were in tin f 
fame aboundance as your good fortunes are: and yet for oughtf 
fee, they are as ficke that furfeite with too much, as they that toil! 
with nothing 5 it is no meane happines therfore to be ieated in it 
meane, fopcrfluitic comes fooner by white haircs , but compel®-, 
cie Hues longer. 

Portia. Good fentences, and well pronounc’d. 

Ner. They would be better if well followed. 

Portia. I f to do were ns eafie as to know what were goon to do, 
Chappels had heene Churches, and poore mens cottages Princes 
Pallaces, it is a good diuine that followes his owne inlifuftions, 
can ealier teach twentie what were good to be done, then to be® 
ofthetwentie to follow mine owne teaching : the braine may et- 
ude lawes for the blood, but a hote temper leapes ore a colcc de- 
cree, fuch a hare is niadncs the youth , to skippe ore the metosci 
good counfaile the cripple; but this rcafoning is not in the fomion 
to choofe mee a husband , 6 mec the word choofe , 1 mayoWP 
choofe who 1 would, nor refufc who I diflike, fo is the will ora 
uing daughter cuibd by the will of a deade father : is it not ^ 



The comicall Hiftorie of 

And many Ufins come in quefi: of her. 

0 my t/Untbonio, had I but the meanes 
To hold a riuall place with one of them, 

1 haue a xninde prefages me fuch thrift 
That I fhould queffionleffe be fortunate. 

Anth. Thou knovvQ that all my fortunes arc at fea, 
Neither haue 1 money, nor commoditie 
To raifea prefent fumme, therefore goe forth 
Try what my credite can in Venice doc. 

That (hall be rackt euen to the vttermofl; 

To furnifh thee to Belmont to faire Portia. 

Goe prefently enquire and fo will 1 

where money is, and i no queftion make 

To haue it of my trull, or for my fake. Excant . 
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the Merchant of Venice. 

%r miff'd fh-i 1 cannot choofe one, nor refufe none. 

^Ner. Your Father was euervertuous , and holy men at theyr 
i n h aue aood infpirations, therefore the lottnc that he hath dc- 
d f/d inThefe three chefts of gold, frluer, and leadc, whereof who 
choofes you, will no doubt neuer be chofen 
riSTSte who you fliall rightly loue: But what 
warmth isthere 'm youraffeaion towardes any of thefe Pnncehc 

that * r r ® e > ouer . namc them, and as thou named them, 1 
will deferibe them, and according to my defcriptionleuellat my 

affection. ,, . 

Ner Eirft there is the Ncopolitane Prince. 
epor. I thats a colt indeede, for he cloth nothingbut talkeofhis 
horfe, & he makesit a great appropriation to his owne g°°JP a 
that he can (hoo him lumfelfe : I am much afeard my Ladie his 

mother plaid falfe with a Smyth. 

Ner. Than is there the Countie Palentine. 

I 1 or. Hee doth nothing but frowne {as who fhould fay, 8, you 
will not haue me, choofe.lic heares merry tales and fmiles not , 1 
fearehee will prooue the weeping Phylofopher w ^ el l h . ee £°'f® 
oldjbceing fo full of vnmannerly fadnes m his youth,) I had rather 
be married to a deaths head with a bone in his mouth , then to ey- 
ther of thefe : God defend me from thefe two. . 

Ner. How fay you by the French Lord, Mounfier Le 'Bonne . 
Par. God made him, and therefore let him paife tor a man , m 
truth 1 knowe it is a finne to be a mocker, but bee, why hee hath a 
horfe better then the Neopolitans, a better bad habite of frowning 
then the Count Palentine, he is euery man in naman, if a 1 railed 
fing, he falls ftraght a capring, he will fence with his owne 1 hadow. 
Jft fhould marry him, I fhould marry twenty husbands: it lice 
would defpife me, l would forgiue him, for if he loue me to mari- 
nes, /fhali neuer requite him. 

Tfer. What fay you then to Fauconbridgc , the young Barron 

of England? - , 

Bor. You know /fay nothing to him, for hee vnderl lands not 
me, nor /him : he hath neither Latine, French, nor /talian, oc you 
will come into the Court and fweare that / haue a poore pennie- 
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The comic all HiTlorie of 

worth in the Englifh : hce is a proper manspi&urc, but alas who 
can conuerfe with a dumbe fhow ? how odly hee is fated, /thinke 
he bought his doublet in /talie, his round liofe in Frauncc,his bon- 
net in Germanic, an'd his.bchauiour euery where. 

Tferrifsa. What thinke you of the Scottifh Lorde his nei^h. 
bonr : 0 

Tortia. That hee hath a nevghbourlie charitie in him, for hee 
borrowed a boxe of the eare of the Englishman , and fwore hee 
would pay him againe when he was able : 1 think the Frenchman 
became his furetie, and feald vnder for another. 

< HS r - How like you the young Germaine, the Duke of Saxo- 
nies ncpliew ? 

For. Very vildlie in the morning when hee is fober , and tnoft 
vildly in the afternoone when he is di unke : when heisbeft.heis 
a little worfe then a man, &when he is worft he is little better then 
a beaft, and the worft fall that euer fell , I hope I /hall make fliift 
to goe withour him. 

Ner. Yf hee Oioulde offer to choofe, and choofe the right Caf- 
ker, you fhould refufc to performeyour Fathers willifyou fhould 
refufe to accept him. 

Portia. Therefore for feare of the worft, /pray thee let a deepe 
glafte ofReynifhe wine on the contrarie Casket , for if the deuill 
be within, and that temptation withour, Iknowehee will choofe 
it . I will doe any thing Ncrrijfa ere 1 will be married to a fpunge. 

Nerrtjfa. You neede not feare Ladic the hauing anie ofthefe 
Lords, they hauc acquainted me with theyr determinations, which 
isindeedeto returneto theyr home, and to trouble you with no 
more fute, vnlefTe you may be wonne by fame other fort the your 
Fathers impofaion, depending on the Caskets. 

f 01 ' ^ ue : ° be as old as Sibilla, I will die as chaff as Diana, 

vnlefle I be obtained by the maner of my Fatliers will : I am "lad 
this par ceil of wooers are fo rca(onable,for there is not one among 
them but / doate on Jus very abfence : & /pray God graunt them 
a rare departure. * ° 

Nerrijfa. Doe you not remember Lady in your Fathers time, l 

r C L e L » ‘Y 1 a Y! e J- 2 Souldiour that came hether in companie 

or the ivlartjueue ofMountferrat ? 

c Portut< 



the Merchant of Venice, 

Portia, Yes, yesfitwssBaffanio, as I thinke fo was he calld. 

T^er. True maddam, hee of all the men that euer my foolifh 
mslook’d vpon, was the beft defeating a faire Ladie. 

Tortia. 1 remember him well, and / remember him worthic or 
thy prayfe. 

How nowe, vvhat newes ? 

Enter a Seruingman. 

Ser. The foure ftrangers feeke for you maddam to take they? 
leaue: and there is a fore-runner come fromafift, the Prince of 
CMaroco, who brings word the Prince his Maifter will be heere to 

Tor. Yf /could bid the fift welcome with fo good hart as /can 
SOd the other foure farewell, / fhould bee glad ofhisapprochtif 
he hauc the condition ofa Saint, and the complexion of a deuill, I 
had rather he fhould fhriue race thenwiue mee. Come Nerrifja, 
firra goe before : whiles we fhut the gate vpon one wooer, another 
knocks at the doore. Sxemt, 

Enter Bajfanto with Shyloche thelcw. 

Shy Three thoufand ducatcs, well. 

Ba[f. /fir, for three months. 

Shy. For three months, well. 

Bajf. For the which as I told you, 

Anthonio fhalbe bound. 

Shy. Anthonio fhall become bound, well. 

Bajf. May you ft ed me ? Will you pleafare me ? 

Shall / know your aunfwerc. 

Shy. Three thoufand ducats for three months, 
and Anthonio bound. 

Bajf. Your aunfwerc to that. 

Shy. tsfnthonio is a good mam 

Bajf. Hauc you heard any imputation to thecontrary. 

Shylocke. Ho no , no , no , no : my meaning in faying hee is 
a good man, is to hauc you vnderftand mee that hee is fufficient, 
yet his meanes arc in fuppofition : hec hath an Argofie bound 
toTripolis, another to the Indies, I vnderftand moreouer vp- 
on the Ryalta, hee hath a third at Mexico , a fourth for England* 
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and other ventures he hath fquandred abroad e , but rtiipsare hut 
boordes, Saylers but men, there be land rats, and wafer rats, water 
theeues, and land theeues , /mcane Pvrats, and then there is the 
pernll of waters, windes, and rockcs : the man is notwithftandino' 
fufficicnt, three thoufand due ats, / thinke /may take his bond. 8 

Baf. Beafliirdyou may. 

Jew. /will be allurd i may : and that / may bee allured , f will 
bethinke mee,may / fpeake with asJnthoniol 

Ba(f. Yfitpleafe you to dine with vs. 

Jew. Yes, to fmell porke, to eatc of the habitation which your 
Prophet the Nazarit coniured the deuill into : / wil buy with you, 
fell with you, talke with you, walke with you , and fo following: 
but / will not eate with you, drinkc with you , nor pray with you, 
What newes on the Ryalto, who is he comes heere i 
Enter isirsthonio. 

Ba(f. This is fignior lAnthonio. 

J ew . How like a fawning publican he lookes. 

1 hate him for he is a C hrillian : 

But more, for that in low fimplicitie 
He lends out money gratis, and brings downe 
The rateofvlance heere with vs in Venice. 

Yf/can catch him once vpon the hip, 

/ will feede fat the auncient grudge I beare him. 

He hates our facred Nation, and he raylcs 
Euen there where Merchants mod doc congregate 
On me, my bargaines, and my well-wone thrift, 
which hee calls interred : Curfed be my Try be 
if / forgiuehim. 

Bajf. Shy loch, doeyouheare. 

Shyl. f am debating of my prefent dore. 

And by the neerc gerte of my memorie 
/cannot indantly raife vp the grofl'e 
Offull three thoufand ducats : what ofthat, 

'Tub alls wealthy Hebrew of my Tribe 
Will furnidi me’, but foft, how many months 
Doe you defire ? Red you faire good fignior. 

Your worlhip was the lad man in our mouthes. 

Shylcck 






the Merchant of Ft emce 

lA*. shylocke, albeit/ neither lend nor borrow 
By taking nor by giuing of excclTe, 

Yet to fupply the ripe wants of my friend, 

/le breake a cudome : is hee yet polled 
How much ye would ? 

Shy. f> /> three thoufand ducats. 

nAnt. And for three months. 

Shyl. /had forgot, three months, you told me fo. 
Well then, your bond : and let me fee, but heare you, 
Me thoughts you faid, you neither lend nor borrow 
Vpon aduantage. 

Ant. /doeneuervfeit. 

Shy. When Jacob grazd his Vncle Labans Shecpe, 
This Iacob from our holy tslbram was 
( As his wife mother wrought in his behalfe) 

The third podelTer 5 /, he was the third. 

Ant, And what of him, did he take interred ? 

Shyl. No, not take intered, not as you would fay 
Diredly intrert, marke what Jacob did. 

When Laban and himlelfe were compremyzd 
That all the eanelings which were ftreakt and pied 
Should fall as Jacobs hier, the Ewes being ranck 
/n end of Autume turned to the Rammes, 

And when the worke of generation was 
Betweene thefe wolly breeders in the a£l. 

The skilful fheepheard pyld me certaine wands. 

And in the dooing of the deedc ofkind 
He duck them vp before the fullome Ewes, 

Who then cQnceauing,.did in caning time 
Fall party-colourd lambs, and thofe were Jacobs. 

This was a way to thriue, and he was bled : 

And thrift is blerting if men deale it not. 

<sAn. Tliis was a venture fir that Jacob lerud for, 

A thing notin his power to bring to parte, 

But fvvayd and fafhiond by the hand of heauen. 

Was this inferted to make interreft good ? 

Or is your gold and filucr ewes and rammes ? 
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Tfa com! call HtPcorie of 
Sbyl. I cannot tell, I make it breede as fart, 
but note me fignior. 

Anth. Marke you this SBaJfanio, 

The deuill can cite Scripture for his purpofc, 

An euill foulc producing holy witnes 
Is like a villaine with a failing cheeke, 

A goodly apple rotten at the hart. 

O what a goodly out-fide falfliood hath. 

Shy. Three thoufand ducats,tis a good round furame. 
Three months from twclue, then let me fee the rate. 
±Ant. Well Shylocke , (hall we be beholding to you ? 
Shyl. Signior lAnthonto, rnanie a time and oft 
In the Ryalto you haue rated me 
About my moneyes and my vfrnccs : 

Still haue I borne it with a patient (hrug, 

(For fuffrance is the badge of all our Trybe) 

Y ou call me misbclecuer, cut-throate dog. 

And (pet vpon my Iewilh gaberdine. 

And all for vfe of that which is mine owne. 

Well then, it now appearcs you neede my helpe :• 

Goc to then, you come to me, and you (ay, 

Shy locks, we would haue moneyes, you fay (o s 
You chat did voyde your rume vpon my beard, 

And footc me as you fpurne a ftranger curre 
Oucr your threfliold, moneyes is your (ute. 

What fliould I fry to you ’ Should I not fay 

Hath a dog money ? is it polTible 

A curre can lend three fhoufrnd ducats ? or 

Shall I bend low, and in a bond-mans key £5 

With bated breath, and whifpring humblenes 

Say this : Fairc fir, you fpet on me on Wcdnefday lad, 

Youfpurnd mcfuch a day another time. 

You calld me dogge : and for thefe curtefics 
He lend you thus much rnoncycs. 

nAnt. f am as like to call thee fo againc, 

T o fpet on thee againe, to fpurne thee to, 

Yf thou wilt lend this money, lend it not 
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the Merchant of Venice, 

As to thy friends, for when did friendfhip take 
A breede for barraine mettaile of his friend 5 
But lend it rather to thine enemie, 

Who if he breake, thou maift with better face 
Exaft the penaltic. 

Shy. Why looke you How you ftorme, 

I would be friends with you, and haue your loue, 
Forget the fiiames that you haue ftaind me with. 
Supply your prelent wants, and take no doy te 
Of vfance for my moneyes, and youle not beare mee, 
this is kinde I offer. 

"Saif. This were kindnefle. 

Sbyl. This kindnefle will I (howe, 

Goe with me to a Notarie, feale me there 
Your Angle bond, and in a merric (port 
if you repay me not on (uch a day 
in (iich a place, (uch (utnme or fiimmcs as are 
exprefl in the condition, let the forfaite 
be nominated for an equall pound 
ofyourfaire flefh, to be cut off and taken 
in what part of your bodie pleafeth me. 

Ant. C ontent infaith, yle (eale to fuch a bond, 
and fay there is much kindnes in the lew. 

Baff. You (hall not (eale to fuch a bond for me, 

He rather dwell in my neceffitie. 

*An. Why feare not man, I will not forfaite if, 
within thefe two months, thats a month before 
this bond expires, I doe expett returne 
of thrice three times the valew of this bond. 

O father Abram, what thefe Chriftians are. 
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Whofe owne hard dealings teaches them fufpeft 
the thoughts of others : Prav \'on fell me this. 




-..w *i,v,ught$ of others : Pray you tell me this, 
|f hdhould breake his day what fhould I gaine 
by the exaftion of the fbrfeyture ? 

A pound of mans flefh taken from a man, 

IS ” ot cflimable, profitable neither 
as Sclh of Muttons, Beefes, or Goates, I fay 
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To buy his fauour, I extend this friend/hip, 

Y f he wil take it, fo, if not adiew, 

And for my loue I pray you wrong me not. 

An. Yes Shy locks, I will fealc vnto this bond. 

Shy. Then meete me forthwith at the Noteries, 

Giuc him dirc&ion for this merry bond 
And I will goe and purfe the ducats ftraite. 

See to my houfe left in the fearcfull gard 

Of an vnthriftic knauc : and prefently 

He be with you. Exit. 

Hie thee gentle Iewe. The Hebrew will turne 

Chriftian, he growes kinde. 

Baft. I like not fairc termes, and a villaines minds. 

<iAn. Come on, in this there can be no difmay, . 

My (hips come home a month before the day. 

Exeunt. 

Enter CMorochus a tawnie Moore all in white, and three 
orfoure followers accordingly, with Portia, 
Nerriffa, and their mine. 
tJMorocho. Miflikc me not for my complexion, 

The (Endowed liuerie of the burniflit funne, 

To whom-I am a neighbour, and necr,e bred. 

Bring me the fayreft creature North-ward borne, 

Where Vhxbm fireicarcc thawes the yficles. 

And let vs make incyzton for your loue. 

To proue-whofe blood is rcddeft.his or mine. 

] tell thee Lady this afpeft of mine 
Hath fcard the valiant, (by my loue I fweare) 

The beft regarded Virgins of our Cly me 
Haue lou’d it to : I would not change this hue, 

Except to fteale ypur thoughts my gentle Quecne. 

Portia. In termes ofchoyfel am notfoly led 
By nice direction of a maydens eyes : 

Befides, the lottrie of my deftenie 
Barrs me the right of voluntary choofing : 

But if my Father had not fcanted me, 
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And hedgd me by his wit to yecld my felfc 
Hi j cyife, who winnes me by that meanes I told you. 

Your fclfe (renowned Prince)than ftoode as faire 
As any “Otiimcr I haue look d on yet 

For my affe£icn. 

Mor. Euen for that I thankc you, 

Therefore I pray you !c.ade me to the Caskets 
To try my fortune : By this Symifare 
That flewe the Sophy, and a Perfian Prince 
That wonc three fields of Sultan Solyinan, 

I would orc-ftarc the fterneft eyes that looke : 

Out-braue the hart mod daring on the earth : 

Pluck the young fucking Cubs from the (he Beare, 

Yea, mock the Lyon when a rores for pray 
To win the Lady . But alas, the while 
If Hercules and Lyckas play aE dice 
Which is the better man, the greater throw 
May turne by fortune from the weaker hand * 

So is t/f lades beaten by his rage. 

And fo may I, blind Fortune leading me 
Mifle that which one vnworthier may attaine. 

And die with greeuing. 

*■ Portia. You muft take your chaunce. 

And eyther not attempt to choofc at all, 

Or fweare before you choofe, if you choofc wrong 
Neuerto fpeake to Lady afterward 
In way of marriage, therefore be aduif 5 d. 

Mor. Nor will not, come bring roe vnto my chaunce, 

Portia. Firft forward to the temple, after dinner 
Your hazard fhall be made. 

Mor. Good fortune then, 

To make me bleft or curfed’ft among men. 

Exeunt. 

Enter the Clorone alone. 

Clowne. Certainely, my confcience will ferue me to runne from 
this Iewe my Maifter: the fiend isat mine elbow, and tempts me, 
faying to me, Ubbe,Lamcelet fobbe , good Lamcclti^x good / obbe. 
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The comicall Hiftorie of 

or good Launcekt I obbe, vfe your legges, take the ftart, runnej. 
way, my conference fayesno; take heede honeft Lamcelet, (a i< e 
heede honeft lobbe , or as afore-laide honeft Launcekt lobbe, doe 
not runne, fcorne running with thy heeles 5 well, the moftcora. 
gious fiend bids me packejw fayes the fiend, away (ayes the fiend" 
for the heauens roufc vp a braue mindc lay cs the fiend, and runne; 
well, my confidence hanging about the neckc of my heart, f a y«, 
very wifiely to mee : my honeft friend Lamcelet beeing an honeft 
mansfonne, or rather an honeft womans lonne, for indeede my 
Father did fomething fimacke, fomething grow to 5 he had a kinde 
oftaftjwell, my confidence foyes Launcekt bougenot, bou°efaves 
the fiend, bouge not (ayes my confidence, confidence lay I you 
counfiaile wel, fiend lay I you counfailc we!l,to be raid by my con- 
fidence, Iftiould flay with the Iewe my Maiftcr, (who God blefle 
the marke) is a kinde of deuill 5 and to runne away from the Iewe I 
should be ruled by the fiend, who lauing your rcuerence is the de- 
uill himfelfe : ccrtaincly the Iewe is the very deuill incarnation, and 
in my confidence, my confidence is but a kinde of hard confici- 
ence, to offer to counfiaile mee to ftay with the Iewe; the fiend 
giues the more friendly counfiaile: I will runne fiend, my hecks 
arc at your commaundcment, I will runne. 

Enter old Gobbo with a basinet, 

Cobbo. Maifter young-man, you I pray you, which is the way 
to Maiftcr Iewes? 1 

L aunce let. O heauens, this is my triie begotten Father, who be- 
mgrnore then fand blixide, high graucll blinde, knowes me not, I 
Will try conrunons with him. 

t d M aift er^ew^ ^° Un ^ GentIcman ^P ra y you which is the way 

Lmncelet. Turne vp on your right hand at the next turning 
but at the next turning ofalloiryour left*, marry at the very next 

turning turnc-of no hand, but turne downc indireftly to the Jewcs 
houfe. J 



me. 



Qobbo. Be ^j^sibntics twillbcahard way coliif, can you tell 
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mee whether one Lamcelet that dwels with him, dwell with him 

° X Lcmncelet. Talkeyou ofyoung Maifter Lmncekt, 'marke mee 
nowe, nowe willlraife the waters; talkc you of young Maifter 

Launcekt. . 

Gobbo. No Maifter fir, but a poore mans Sonne, his Father 
thoughlfay’tis an honeft exceeding poore man, andGodbcc 
thanked well to liue. 

Launce. Well, let his Father be what a will, wee talkc ofyoung 
Maiftcr Lamcelet. 

Gob. Your worlbips friend and Lamcelet fir. 

Launce. Butl pray you ergo oldc man, ergo I beficech you, talkc 
you ofyoung Maifter Lamcelet. 

Gob. Of Launcekt ant plealeyour maifterlhip. 

Launce. Ergo Maifter Lamcelet , talke not of maifter Launcekt 
Father, for the young Gentleman according to fates and deftc- 
nies, and fuch odd fayings, the lifters three,and fucli braunches of 
learning, is indeede deccaled, or asyou would fay in plaine termes, 
gonetoheauen. 

gobbo. Marry God forbid, the boy was the veryflafre of thy 
age, my very prop. 

Launcekt. Doe I lookc like a cudgcll or a houcll poft, a ftaftc, 
or a prop : doe you know me Father. 

Gobbo. Alacke the day, Iknowe you not young Gentleman, 
but I pray you tell mee, is my boy GOD reft bis foule aliue or 
dead. 

Launcekt. Doe you not know me Father. 

Gobbo. Alack fir I am fand blind, 1 know you not. 

Launcekt. Nay, in deede if you had your eyes you might fayle 
of the knowing mee: it is a wile Father that knowes his ovvne 
childe. Well, oldc man, I will tell you newesofyourfonne, giuc 
ttiee yourblclling, trueth will come to light, muder cannot bee 
hidde long, a mannes Sonne may, but in the ende trueth will 
out. 

Gobbo. Pray you fir ftand vp , I am fure you are not Lamcdft 
my boy. 

Ci 
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Launce. Pray you let’s haue no more fooling, about if, bat g'm e 
mceyour blcffing: I am / annulet your boy that was, your fonne 
that is, your child that foall be. 

(job. I cannot thinke you are my fonne. 

Lame. 1 know not what 1 fhall think of that : but I am Lame- 
let the IeWes roan, and I am fore (JWargerte your wife is my nio- 
ther. 

Gob. Her name is Mar gene in cfcede, ile be fworne if thou bee 
Launcelety thou art mine owne flefo and blood : Lord worfoipt 
might he be, what a beard haft thou got ; thou haft got more haire 
on thy chinne, then Dobbin my philhorfe hafe on his taile. 

Launce. It foould feemethen that Dobbins taile growes back- 
ward. I am fore hee had more haire of his taile • then! haue of my 
face when I loft (aw him. 

(job. Lord how art thou changd : how dooft thou and thy Ma- 
iler agree, I haue brought him a prelent $ how gree you now ? 

Lamce. Well, well but for mine owne part, as I haue fet vp my 
reft to runne avvay.fo I will not reft till I haue runne fome ground; 
my Maifter’s a very Iewe, giue him a prefent, giue him a halter, I 
amfamilhtinhisferuice. You may tell euery finger! haue with 
my ribs : Father I am glad you are come, giue me your prefent to 
one Maifter Haffanio, who in deede giues rare newe Lyuories, if I 
forue not him, I will runne as farre as God has any ground. O rare 
fortune, heere comes the roan, to him Father, fori am a Iewe if 1 
feme the Iewe any longer, 

Enter Baffanio with a follower or two. 

“Bttjf. Youmaydoefo, but let it be (bhafted that (upper be rea- 
dy at thefartheft by fiue of the clocke : (ee the(e Letters dcliuered, 
put the Ly uerics to making, and defire Gratiana to come anonc » 
my lodging. 

Launce. To him Father. 

(job. God blefle your worfoip; 

Baf. Gramercie, wotridft thou ought with me. 

Gobbe. Heere’s my (onne fir, a poore boy. 

Launce. Not a poore boy fir, but the rich Iewes man that would 
firasmy Fathcrfoall (pscifie. 

Gob.- 
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Gob. He hath a great infection fir, as one would (ay to ferue. 

/ i aUi Indecde the (hort and the long is, 1 (erne the Iewe,& haue 
a defire as my Father (hall fpecifie. 

Gob. His Maifter and he (fauingyour worflhips reuerence) arc 
fcarcecatercofins, 

Lau. To be briefe, the very truth is, that the Iewe hauing done 
me wrong, dooth caufc me as my Father being I hope an old man 
(hail frutifie vnto you. 

Gob. I haue heere a di(h of Doucs that I would beftow vppon 
your worfoip, and my fute is. 

Lau. In very briefe, the fote is impertinent tomyfelfe, as your 
worfoip foall knowc by this honeft old man, and though I (ay if, 
though old man, yet poore man my Father. 

Baf. One fpcake for both, what would you ? 

Lam. Serueyoufir. 

Gob. That is the very defeft of the matter fir. 

’Baf. I know thee well, thou haft obtaind thy fute, 

Shjlocke thy Maifter (poke with me this day. 

And hath preferd thee, if it be preferment 
To leaue a rich Iewes feruice, to become 
The follower offo poore a Gentleman. 

Clorone. The old prouerb is very well parted betWecne my Mai- 
fter Shyiocke and you fir, you haue the grace of God fir, and hee 
hath enough. 

Baf Thou fpeakft it well 5 goe Father with thy Sonne 
Take leaue of thy old Maifter, and enquire 
My lodging out, giue him a Lyuerie 
More garded then his fcllowes : fee it done. 

[lowne. Father in, I cannot get a (eruice, no, I haue nere a tong 
in my head,4vel : if any man in Italy haue a fayrer table which 
dooth offer to (weare vponabooke, I foall haue good fortune; 
goe too, heere’s a fimple lyne of life, hceres a fmall tryfle of wiues, 
alas, fiftcenc wiues is nothing, a leuen widdowes and nine maydes 
is a fimple commingin for one man, and then to (cape drowning 
thrice, and to be in perrill of my life with the edge of a featherbed, 
heere are fimple (capes: well, if Fortune be a woman foe’s a good 
wench for this gere : Father come, ile take my leaue of the Iewe in 
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Exit Clmne. 

"Sajf. I pray thee good Leonardo thinke on this, 

Thefe things being bought and orderly bellowed 
Recurnein haft, for I doe feaft to night 
My beft efteerod acquaintance, hie thee goe. 

Leon. My beft cndcuoursfhall be done heercin. Exit LeentrJi, 
Enter Grattans, 

Grati. Where's your Maiftcr. 

Leornr, Yonder fir he walkcs. 

Grati. Signior 'Bafarno. 

Bajf. (jratiano. 

Gra. I haue fute to you. 

Bajf. Youhaueobtaindit. 

Gra. You muft not deny me, I muft goe with you to Belmont 

Baf. Why then you muft but hearc thee Cjratumo, 

. Thou art to wild, to rude, and bold ofvoyce. 

Parts that become thee happily enough, 

And in fuch eyes as ours appeare not Faults / 

But where thou art not knowne 5 why there they fticw 
Somthing too liberal!, pray thee take pnine 
To allay with fome cold drops ofmodeftie 
Thy skipping fpirit,lcaft through thy wild behauiour 
/ be mifeonftred in the place I goe to, 

And loofe my hopes. 

Gra. Signor Bafianio, heart me, 

Yfl doe hot put on a fober habite, 

Talke with refpeA, andfweare but now and than, 

Weare prayer bookes in my pocket, looke demurely, 

Kay more, while grace is faying hood mine eyes 
Thus with rayhat, and jigh and fay amen : * 

Vfe all die obleruance ofciuillity 

Like one well ftudied in a fad oftent 

To pleafe his Grandam, ncucr truft me more. 

'Bajf. Well, we (hall lee your bearing. 

Gra. Nay but I barre to night, you Iball not gage me 
By what we doe to night. 

"Saff. No that were pitty, 

I vvould 
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/ would intreate you rather to put on 
Your boldeft lute of mirth, for we hauc friends 
That piirpofc merriment : but far you well, 

I haue fome bufincs. 

gra. And I muft to Lorenfo and the reft. 

But we will vilitc youat fupper time. Exeunt . 

Enter Ielfica and the Clotvne. 
fejjica. 1 am lorry thou wilt leaue my Father Co, 

Our houle is hell, and thou a merry deuill 
Didftrob it of fome tail of tedioufnes, 

Butfar thee well, there is a ducat for thee, 

And Lamcelet , foonc at fupper (halt thou Ice 
Lorenfo, who is thy new Maifters gueft, 

Giue him this Letter, doe it lecretly, 

And fo farwell : I would not haue my Father 
See me in talke with thee. 

flowne. Adiew, tcares exhibit my tongue, moft beautiful! Pa- 
gan, mod Iweete Iewe, if a Chriftian doe not play the knaue and 
get thee, /am much deceaued 5 but adiew, thefe fbolilh drops doc 
fomthing drownc my manly fpirit : adiew. 

fejjica. Farwell good Launcelet. 

Alack, what heynousfinne isit in me 
To be alhamed to be my Fathers child. 

But though / am a daughter to his blood 
I am not to his manners : 6 Lorenfo 
Yfthoukeepe promile / (hall end thisftrife. 

Become a Chriftian and thy louing wife. Exit, 

Enter Cjratiano, Lorenfo, Salaryno, and S alamo , 

I. oren. Nay, we will flinke away in (upper time, 

Difguife vs at my lodging, and returne all in an houre. 
gratia. We hauc not made good preparation. 

S ahvn . We haue not fpokevs yet of Torch-bearers, 

Solmio, Tis vile vnlefte it may be quaintly ordered, 

And better in my minde not vndcrtookc. 

Loren. Tis now but foure of docke, we haue two houres 
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To furnifh vs *, friend Lamcelet whats the newes. Enter Launttkt, 

Lamcelet. And it £hal pleafe you to breake vp this, it flialfeeinj 
to fignifie. 

Loren. I know the hand, in faith tis a faire hand, 

And whiter then the paper it writ on 
Is the faire hand that writ. 

Gratia. Loue, newes in faith. 

Lamce. By your leaue fir. 

Loren. Whither goeft thou. 

Lame. Marry fir to bid my old Maifter the It WC to fup to night 
with my new Maifter the Chriftian. 

Loren. Hold heere take this, tell gentle lejftca . 

/ will not faile her, fpeake it priuatly, 

Goc Gentlemen, will you prepare you for this maske to night, 

/ am prouided ofa T orch-bearcr. Exit (lomt. 

Sal. 1 marry, ile be gone about it ftraitc. 

Sol. And fo will I. 

Loren. Mcetc me and (jratiano at G ratianos lodging 
Some hourc hence. 

Sal. Tis good we doe fo. Exit. 

Cjratia. Was not that Letter from faire lejftca. 

Loren. I muft nCedes tell thee all, fhe hath directed 
How I fhall take her from her Fathers houfe, 

What gold and iewels fhe is fiirnifht with, 

What Pages fute fhe hath in readines, 

Yfcre the Iewe her Father come to heauen, 

Yt will be for his gentle daughters fake. 

And neucr dare misfortune croffe her foote, 

V nleffc fhe doc it vnder this excufc. 

That fhe is iflue to a faithlefle Iewe : 

Come goc with me, pervfe this as thou goeft, 

Faire Jejjica fhall be my Torch-bearer. Exit. 

Enter Iewe and his man that was the Clowne. 

Iewe. W ell, thou (halt fee, thy eyes fhall be thy iudge. 

The difference of old Shylocje and Bajjanid $ 

What IeJJica, thou fhalt not gurmandize 
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As thou haft done with mee s what lejftca, 
and fleepe, and fnorc, and rend apparraile out. 

Why lejfm I fay. 
flowne- Why lejftca. 

Shy. Who bids thee call? I doe not bid thee call. 

Clow. Your vvorfhip was wont to tel! me, 

I could doe nothing without bidding. 

Enter Iejfca. 
lejftca. Call you 2 what is your will i 
Shy. I am bid forth to fupper lejftca. 

There are my keyes : but wherefore fhould I goe 2 
l am not bid for loue, they Batter me. 

But yet Ile goe in hate, to feede vpon 
The prodigall Chriftian. lejftca my girle, 
looke to my houfe, I am right loth to goe. 

There is fbme ill a bruing towards my reft. 

For I did dreame of money baggs to night. 

(jlowne. I befeech you fir goe, my young Maifter 
doth expeft your reproch. 

Shy. So doe /his. 

Clowne, And they hauc confpircd together , I will not fay 
you fhall fee a Maske, butifyou doe, then it was not for nothing 
that ray note fell a bleeding on black monday laft, at fixe a clocke 
sth morning, falling out thatyeerc on afhwenfday was fours yeere 
in thafternoone. 

Shy. What arc there maskes 2 hcareyou me Iejfca, 
lock vp my doores, and when you hcarc the drunune 
and the vile fquealingof the wiy-neckt Fiffe 
clamber not you vp to the cafoments then 
Nor thruft your head into the publique ftrecte 
To gaze on Chriftian fooies with varnifht faces : 

But flop my houfes cares, / meane my cafemcnts, 
let not the found offhallow fopprie enter 
® y fober houfe. By lacobs ftaffe I fwcare 
I baue no minde offeafting forth tonight: 
but f will goe t goe you before me firra, 
fay /will come. 

D* 
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Clowne .. I will goc before fir. 

Miitrcs looke out at window for all this, 
there will come a Ghrifhan by 
will be worth a lewes eye. 

Shyl. What fayes that foolc of Hagars ofspring ? ha. 

Jejpca. His words were farewell niifhis, nothing els. 

Shy. The patch is kinde enough, but a huge feeder, 
Snaile flow in profit, and he fteepcsbvdiy A 

more then thevvi!d-cat: drones hiuc not with me, ' 
therefore I part with him. and part with him 
to one that 1 would liaue him lu-lpe to waft 
his borrowed purfe. Well Itjfica goe.in, 
perhaps / will returne immediatlie, 
do as I bid you.lhuf dores after you, faff bind,fafl find, 
a prouet be neuer Hale in thiiftie minde. J xtt. 

JeJ. Farewell, and if my fortune be not croft, 

1 hauc a Father, you a daughter loft. Exit. 

Enter the maskers, Gr^tiam and ~ alerino . 

Grat. This is the penthoufc vnder which Lorenz* 
defil ed vs to make (land. 

Sal. His howreis almoft paft. 

Gra. And it is mcruaile he ouf-dwells his howre, 
for louers etier r unne before the clocke. 

Sal. O tenne times fafter Venus pidgionsffie 
to feale loues bonds new made, then they are wont 
to keepe obliged faith vn forfaited. 

Cjra. That cuer holds : who rifeth from a feaft 
with that keene appetite that he fits downe ? 
where is the hoife that doth vntrcad againe 
his tedious tneafurcs with the vnbated fire 
that he did pace them firft: all tilings that are 
arc with more fpirit chafed then enioyd. 

How like a younger or a prodigall 
the skarfed barke puts from her^ natiue bay 
hugd and embraced by the ftrumpet wind, 
how like the prodigal! doth (lie returne 
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vvifhouer-wetherd ribbs and ragged failes 
lcanc, rent, and beggerd by the ftrumpet wind > 

Enter Lorenzo. 

Sal. Heere comes Lorenzo , more of this hereafter. 
Lor. Sweet'frcends,your patience for my long abode 
not l but my affaires haue made you waitc : 
when you (hall pleafe to play the thceucs for wiues 
lie watch as long for you then : approch 
here dwels my father lew. Howe whofe within ! 

lejfica aboue. 

Jeff. Who arc you ? tell me for more certainty, 

Albeit He fweare that 1 doc knowyour tongue. 

Lor. Lorenzo and thy loue. 
leffica. Lorenzo certaine, and my joue indeed, 
for who loue I fo much ? and now who knowes 
but you Lorenzo whether ! am yours ? 

Lor. Keaucn &thy thoughts are wirncs that thou art. 
UP Heere catch this casket, it is worth the paines, 

I am glad til night you doc not looke on me, 
fur 1 inn much afhamde of my exchange : 

Bat loue is blinde, and louers cannot fee 
The pretty follies that themfeiues commit, 
for if they could, Cupid hmifelfe would blush s 
to fee me thus tranf- formed to a boy. 

Lor. Defccnd, for you muft be my torch-bearer, 
hf. What, muft I hold a candle to my (hames, 
they in* themfeiues goodfooth arc too too light. 

Why, tts an office of difeouery loue, 
and 1 fliould be obfeurd. 

Lor. So arc you (weet 

euen in the louely gamifti of a boy, but come at once, 
for the dofe night doth play the runaway, 
and we are ftaid for at 'Baffanios feaft. 

UP I will make faft the doorcs & guild my felfe 
With fome mo ducats, and he with you ftraight. 
fir a. Now by my hoode a gentle, and no lew. 

Lor, Bfifhrow me but I loue her harulie, , 
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The comicall Biftorie of 
For /he is wife, if I can judge of her, 
and faire /he is, it that mine eyes be true, 
and true /lie is, as /he hath proou’d herfelfe : 

And therefore like her/elfe, wife, Zaire, and true, 
fhal! /he be placed in my conflant foule. Enter leffica. 

Whac,art thou come, on gentleman, away, 
our masking mates by this time for vs flay. Exit. 

Enter xinthomo, 

eX». Whofe there ? 

Gj'ea. Signior tsfnthonio i 

jinth. Fie, fie Grafiano, where are all the reft 1 
Tis nine a clocke, our friends all flay for you, 

No maske to night, fhe wind is come about 
'Bajfanio pre/entlv will goe abord, 

I haue fent twentieoutto feekeforyou. 

Gra. I am glad ont, I defire no more delight 
then to be vndcr/aile, and gone to night. Exeunt. 

Enter Portia with Morrocho and both 
theyrtraines. 

*Por. Goe, draw afidc the curtainesand dilcouer 
the feuerall caskets to this noble Prince : 

Now make your choyfe. 

A4or, This firft of gold, who this in/cription bcares. 
Who choofeth me, /hall gaine what many men defire. 
The fecond filucr, which this promife carries, 

Who choo/eth me, /hall get as much as he deferues. 
This third, dull lead, with warning all as blunt. 

Who choofeth me, mull giue and hazard all be hath. 
How fhail I know if/ doe choofe the right ? 

For. Theoneofthemcontaines my pifture Prince, 
sf you choofe that, then J am yours withall. 

(JMor. Some God direft my iudgement, let me fee, 

I will furuay th’infcriptions, back agajne, 

What faies this leaden casket ? 

Who choofeth me, muft giue and hazard all he hath, 
Muft giue, for what ? for lead, hazard for lead i 
This casket threatens men that hazard all 



doe 



the Merchant of Venice, 

doeitinhopeoffaireaduantages: 

A aolden minde ftoopes not to fhowes of drofle, 
Ile^hen nor giue nor hazard ought for lead. 

What fayes the filuer with her virgin hue ? 

Who choofeth me, fhal get as much as he deferues, 
As much as he deferues, paufe there CWorocho, 
and weigh thy valew with an euen hand, 

If thou beeft rated by thy eftimation 
thou dooft deferue enough, and yet enough 
May not extend fo farre as to the Ladie : 

And yet to beafeard of my deferring 
were but a weake difabling of my felfe. 

As much as I deferue, why thats the Ladie. 
f doe in birth deferue her, and in fortunes, 
in graces, and in qualities of breeding : 
but more then thefc, in loue /doe deferue, 
what if / ftraid no farther, but chofe heere ? 

Lets fee once more this faying grau’d in gold : 

Who choofeth me /hall gaine what many men defire 
Why thats the Ladie, all the world defires her. 

From the foure corners of the earth they come 
kifle this fhrine, this inortall breathing Saint. 

The Hircan ion -*}<£***. and the vart*' 1 
Of wide Arabia are as throughfares now 
for Princes to come view faire Portia. 

The waterie ICingdome, whofe ambitious head 
Spets in the face of heauen, is no barre 
To flop the forrainefpirits, but they come 
as ore a brooke to fee faire T ortia. 

One of thefe three containes her heauenly piflure. 

/ft like that leade containes her, twere damnation 
■ to thinkc fo bafe a thought, it were too grofle 
to ribbherferecloth in the obfeure grauc. 

Or /hall I thinke in filuer /hees immurd 
beeing tenne times vndervalewed to tride gold, 

O finful thought, neuer fo rich a It m 

was fet in worfe then gold. They haue in England 

D 3 






■■■■■ 









4'*mw a 
L mmTW 

Mli'iil 




The comic a\\ Hiftorie of 
A coyne that bcares the figure of an Angcll 
ftampt in gold, hut thats infculpt vpon : 

But heere an Angel! in a golden bed 
lies all within. Deliuer me the key i 
heere doe I choofe.and thriue I as I may. 

7 or. There take it Prince, and if my forme lie there 
then I am yours? 

Mor. O hell ! what haue wee hcare, a carrion death, 
within whofe emptieeye there is a written fcroulc, 
lie readc die writing. 

<ty4il that gltslers is not gold. 

Often haue you heard that told, 

Many a man his life hath fold 
'But my out/ide to behold, 

Guilded timber doe rvormes infolds 
Had you beene as wife as bold, ■ 

Young in limbs , in iudgement old. 

Your amfieerehad not beene inf if eld, 

T areyoKsvelUyour fate is cold. 

Mor. Cold indeede and labour loft, 

Then farewell hcatc, and welcome froff ; 

T.ortia adiew, I haue too greeu’d a hart 
T « cak- - leaue: thus loofers part. Cxit. 

Tor. A gentle riddance, draw the Lortaines, go, 

Let all of his complexion choole me fo. fxettnt* 

Enter Salarino and Solanio. 

Sal. Why man I layv Balfanio yndcr fayle, 
with him is Gratiano gone along 5 
and in theyr fhip I am fiirc Lorenzo is not. 

Sola. The villainc lew with outcries raifd the Duke, 
who went with him to (catch Bajfanios fhip. 

Sal. He came too late, the fhip was vnderfaile, 

But there the Duke was giuen to vnderftand 
that in a Gondylo were (eene together 
Lorenzo and his amorous l effect. 

Befides, s Anthonio certified the Duke 
they were not with Baffam in hisihip. 



the Merchant cfV enice, 

Sol. I neuer heard a pafsion fo confufd, 

So Hrange, outragious, and fo variable 
as thedoggc lew didvtrer in the lircets, 

Mv daughter, 6 my ducats, o my daughter, 
fled with a Chnlhan, 6 my Chrifiun ducats. 

Iuflice, the law,my ducats, and my daughter, 

A fenled bag, two fealed bags of ducats 
of double ducats, ftolnefroro nie by my daughter, 
and lewels. two floncs, ttfo rich and precious flotics, 
Stolnc by my daughter : iulhcc. find the girle, 
fhee hath the Hones vpon her, and the ducats. 

Sal. Why all the boyes in Venice follow him, 
trying his Hones, his daughter, and his ducats. 

Soil Let good Anthonio lookc he kcepe his day 

or he Ihall pay for this. 

Sal. Marry well remembred, 

I reafond with a Frenchman yeflerday, 
who told me, in the narrow feas thit part 
the French and Englifh, there mifearied 
a vcflell of our country richly fraught : 

1 thought vpon Anthonio when he told me, 
aivi.'.vi'}if in filence that it were not his. 

„ Sol. Y ou were beH to tell Anthonio what you hearc, 
Yet doe not fuddainelv, for it may greeue him. 

Sal, A kinder gentleman treades not the earth, 

1 law Bafranio and tA nthonio part, 

"Boffanio told him he would make fome fpeede 
of his returne : lie aunfvvered, doe not fo, 

(lumber not bufines for my fake Bajfamo , 
but flay the very ripingofthe rime, 
and tor the /ewes bond which he hath of me 
let it not enter in your miode of loue : 
be merry, and implov your cheefeH thoughts 
to courtfhip, and fuch faire oHents ofloue 
as lliall conuentently become you there, 

And euen there his eye being big with teares, 
turning his face, heput his hand behind him, 
and with affection wondrousfencible 






The cmicall Hfflorie of I 

He wrung fiaffmos hand, and Co they patted. 

Sol. J eijinke hce onely loues the world for him, . 

I pray thee let vs goe and finde him out 
and quicken his embraced heauincs 
with feme delight or other. 

Sal, Doe we ib. Exeunt, 

Enter PJjmjJk and a Seruiture, 

Ner. Quick, quick / pray thee, draw the curtain ftrait, 

The Prince of Arragon hath tane his oath, k 

and comes to his election prefently. 







Enter <tArro$on, his trayne, and Portia. 

*. Por . Behold, there ftand the caskets noble Prince, 

yf you choofe that wherein I am containd 

ftraight /hall our nuptial! rights be felemnias’d : 

but if you fails, without more Ipccch my Lord 

you mull be gone from hence immediatly. 

n.Arra. I am enioynd by oath to obferue three tilings, 

Firft,neucr to vnfold to any one 

which casket twas / chofe s nest, if I fails 

of the right casket, neuer in my life 

to wooe a maide in way of marriage s 

laftly, if/ doe failein fortune of my choyfe, 

immediatly to Icaue you, and be gone, 

. SPor. T o thefe iniunftions euery one doth fwearc 

that comes to hazard for my worthleflefelfe. 

lArr. And fe haue I addreft me, fortune now 

To my harts hope : gold, filuer,and bafe lead, 

Wh<a choofeth me, muft giue and hazard all he hath. 

You Shall looke fairer ere 1 giue or hazard. 

What laies the golden cheft, ha, let me fee. 

Who choofcth me, Shall gaine what many men defire, 

What many men defire, that many may be meant 

by the foolc multitude that choofe by fiiow, 

not learning more then the fond eye doth teach, 

which pries not to thinteriour, but like the Martlet 
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Builds in the weather on the outward wall, 

Euen in the force and rode of cafealty. 

/ will not choofe what many men defire, 

Becaufe I will not iumpe with common fpirits, 

And ranke me with the barbarous multitudes. 

Why then to thee thou filuer treafure houfe, 

Tell me once more what title thou dooft beare ; 

Who choofeth me /hall get as much as he deferues. 

And well fay de to *, for who /hall goe about 
To cofen Fortune, and be honourable 
without the ftampe of merrit, let none prefume 
To weare an vndeferued dignity : 

0 that eflates, degrees, and offices, 

vf ere not deriu’d corruptly, and that deare honour 
were purchaft by the merrit of the wearer, 

How many then fhould couer that ftand bare? 

How many be commaunded that commaund ? 

How much low pca/antry would then be gleaned 
From the true feede of honour ? and how much honour 
Pickt from the chaft and ruin of the times. 

To be new varnift •, well but to my choife. 

Who choofeth me (hall get as much as he deferues, 

1 will a/Tume defert s giue me a key for this, 

And inftantly vnlocke my fortunes heere. 

Portia. Too long a paufe for that which you finde there. 
oArrag. What’s heere, the pourfrait of a blinking idiot 
Prefenting me a fhedule, I will reade it : 

How much vnlike art thou to Tortia ? 

How much vnlike my hopes and my deferuings. 

Who choofeth me, /hall haue as much as he deferues ? 

Did I deferue no more then a fooles head. 

Is that my prize, are my de/ert? no better? 

’Portia. To offend and iudgearc diftinft offices. 

And of oppofed natures. 
tArrag. What is heere? 

The fier feauen times tried this , 

Seimtt timet tried that iudement is, 

E. " That 





160 170 180 190 200 210 220 230 240 250 260 270 280 




WttB MM aMj' /I'M ■ . 



3- ■ 

HH&a™ 

ii 

a i 

|gi| 

m+i. c r;-l tjf 




Tta comical l Historic of 

That did metier choofe amis. 

Some there be that Jhadowes. kiy. 

Such hatte but a Jhadovpes blit : 
v T here be f coles ahue Iwis 

Stluerd 6*rc y and Jo was this . 

7 ake what wife yon will to bed \ 

J will euer be your head : 

So be gone, you are fped. 

nArrag. Still more foole I lhall appears 
By the rime I linger heerc. 

With one fooles head 1 came to woo. 

But I goe away with two. 

Sweet adiew, ik keepe my oath, 

Patiently to beare my wroath. 

T J ortia . Thus hath thecandlc fingd themqath ; 
O thefe deliberate fooles when they doe choofe, 
They haue the wife-dome by their wit to Joofe* 
Nerrijf. The auncient faying is no herifie, 
Hanging and wiuinggoes by deftinie. 

Portia . Come draw the curtaine Nernjfa. 

Enter UWeJfenger. 
mPejf. Where is my Lady. 

‘Portia . Hcc 're, what would my Lord ? 

Afejf. Madame, there is a-lighted at your gate 
A young Venetian, one that comes before 
To fignifie th’approching of his Lord, . 

From whom he bringeth fenfibicregrects$ 

To wit, (befides commends and curtious breath) 
Gifts of rich valiew \ yeti haue not feene 
So likely an Embaffadoror loue. 

A day in April! ncuer came fo fwcefe 
To fhow how cofily Sommer was at hand. 

As this fore-fpurrer comes before his Lord. 

Portia . No more 1 pray thee, / am halfe a-feard 
Thou wilt fay anone he is feme kin to thee. 

Thou fpendil fuch high day wit in pravfing him s 



Come 



' the Merchant of Venice . 

Come come T^erryjfa, for I long to fee 
Quick CuptdsP oft rhat comes fo mannerly. . - 

Nerryf r Bajfanio LQrd,loue if thy will it be. <.* Exeunt* 

Solanio and Salarino • 

So/anioo Now what newes on the Ryalfo ? 

Salari. Why yet it Hues there vnchcckt,fhat Anthonio \\ ath a fhip 
of rich lading wrackc On the narrow Seas 5 the Goodwins I thinkc 
they call the place, a very dangerous flat, and fatall, where the car- 
caffes of many a tall (hip lie buried, as they fay, if my goflip report 
bean honeft woman of her word. 

Solanio . I would (he were as lying a goflip in that, as euer knapt 
Ginger, or made her neighbours beleeuc (lie wept for the death of 
a third husband : but it is true, without any flips of prolixity, or 
crofting the plaine high wav of talke , that the good Anthonio , the 
honeft <iAntboMo \ 6 that / had a tytle good enough to keepe his 
name company. 1 

Salari .. Come, the full flop. 

Solanio . Ha, what fayeft thou, why the end is, he hath loft a fhip. 
Salari . /would it might prouc the endof his Ioffes. 

Solanio . Let me fay amen betimes, leaf!: the deuil croffe my prai- 
cr,foi hccrc he comes in the likeiiesofa /ewe. How now Shylochc, 
what newe^among the Merchants? Enter Shylocke . 

i Shy , You knew,none fo well, none fb well as you, of my daugh- 
ters flight. 

Salari. Thafs certaine,/for my part knew the Taylor that made 
the wings (he flew withall. 

Solan. And Shylocke for his own part knew the bird was flidge, 
and then it is the complexion ofthetn all to leaue the dam. 

Shy. She isdamndforit. 

S atari Thats ccrtaine, ifthe deuill may be her Iudge. 

Shy. Mv ownc flcfli and blood to rebell. 

Sola . Our vpon it old carrion, rebels if at thefe. yeeres. 

S by. I fay my daughter is my flefli and my blood. 

Salari. There is more difference betweene thy flefh and Hers, 
then betwecne Zct and uorie, more betweene your bloods, then 
there is betweene red wine and rennilh : but tell vs, doc you heare, 
Whether Antkonio haue had any lofle at fea or no i 

E z Shy. There 
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Shy . There I haue another bad match, a bankrout, a prodigal! 
who dare fcarce fhewe his head on the Ryalto , a begger that was 
vfd to come fo fmug vpon the Mart : let him lookc to his bond, 
he was wont to call me vfurer, let him lookc to his bond, heewas 
wont to lende money fora Chriftian curiie , let him. lookc to his 
bond. 

Safari. Why I am fare if he forfaite, thou wilt not take his flefh, 
what’s that good for ? 

ShyL To baice fifh with all, if it will feede nothing elfe , it will 
feede my reuenge*, hec hath difgrac’d me, and hincircd me halfc a 
million, laught at my lodes, mockt at my games, feorned my Na- 
tion, thwarted my bargaines, cooled my friends, heated mine ene- 
mies, and whats his reafon, I am a lewe : Hath not a Icwe eyes, 
hath not a Icwe hands, organs, dementions> fences, affeftions, paf- 
flons, fed with the fame foode, hurt with the fame weapons, fub- 
ieft to the fame difeafes, healed by the fame meanes, warmed and 
cooled by the fame Winter and Sommer as a Chrifiian is : if you 
pricke vs doe we not bleede, if you tickle vs doc wee not laugh, if 
you poy fon vs doe wee not die, and if you wrong vs fhall wee not 
reuenge,if we are like you in the reft, wewill refemble you in-that. 
Ifa lewe wrong a Chriftian, what is his humillity, reuenge Mfa 
Chriftian wrong a lewe, what fhould hisfufferancebeby Chrifii- 
an example, why reuenge? The villanie you teach me I will exe- 
cute, and it fhall goe hard but I will better the inftru&ion. 

Spter a man from Anthonio. 

Gentlemen, my maifter Anthonio is 2 t his houfe , and defires to 
Ipeake with you both. 

Saleh. We Iiaue beene vp and dovvne to feeke him. 

Enter Tuball. 

Solanio. Heere comes another of the Tribe, a third cannot bee 
matcht, vnlefle the deuill himfclfc turne lewe. Exeunt Gentlemen . 

" , ' Enter Tuball. 

Shy . Hownow Tuball y whatnewes from Genowa, haft thou 
found my daughter ? 

Tuball. I often catne where I did heare of her, but cannot finde 
her* 
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Shylocke. Why there, there,there, there, a diamond gone coft me 
two thoufand ducats in Franckford, the curfe neucr fell vpon our 
Nation till now, I ncuer felt it till nowe , two thoufand ducats in 
that,& other precious precious iewels 5 1 would my daughter were 
dead at my footc.and the iewels in her care : would fhc were hearft 
at my foote, and the ducats in her coffin: nonevves of them, why 
fo > and I know not whats fpent in the fearch : why thou Ioffe vp- 
on lofle, the theefe gone with fo much, and fb much to finde the 
theefe, and no fatisfatfion, no reuenge, nor no ill lucke ftirring but 
what lights a tnv ffioulders, no fighsbutamy breathing, no teares 
but a my ibedding. 

Tuball. Yes, other men haue ill lucke to, Anthonio as I heard 
in Genowa ? 

Shy. What, what, what, ill lucke, ill lucke. 

Tuball. Hath an Argofie cart away comming from Tripolis. 
Shy. I thank God , ! thank God, is it true, is it true. 

T uball. I fpoke with fbme of the Savlers that cfcaped the wrack. 
Shy. I thank thee good T uball , good newes,good newes : ha ha, 
heere in Genowa. 

Tuball. Your daughter fpent in Genowa, as I heard, onenight 
fourefcore ducats. 

Shy. Thou ftickfla dagger in me, I fhall neuer fee my gold a- 
gainc, foure fcorc ducats at a fitting, foure fcore ducats, 

Tuball There came diuers of *. Anthomos creditors in my com- 
pany to Venice, that fweare, he cannot choofe but breake. 

, Shy. I am very glad of it, ile plague him ,' ile torture him, 7 am 
glad ofit. 

Tuball. One of them ffiewed mce a ring that hee bad of your 
daughter fora Monky. 

jShy. Out vpon her, thou torturefl mee Tuball, it was my Tur- 
lies, 1 had it of Leah when I wasa Batcheler : I would not haiic 
giuen it for a Wildernes of Monkies. 

Tuball. but v^nthonio is certainly vridone. 

Shy. Nay, that’s true, that’s very true, goe Tuball fee me an Offi- 
cer, befpeake him a fortnight before, I will baue the hart of him if 
heforfeite, for were he out of Venice! can make what merchan- 
dize I will : goe Tuball, and mecte me at our Sinagogue, goe good 
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The comicall Biftorie of 

T uball, at our Sinagogue T uball. Sxeunt, 

Ewer Eajfkm, ‘ 'Portia , CJratiano, and all 
their traynes, 

Portia. I pray you tarry, paufe a day or two 
Before you hazard, for in choofing wrong 
/loofe your companie 5 therefore forbeare a while, 
Thcres fomething tells me (but it is not loue) 

/would not loofe you, and you know your fclfe. 

Hate counfalles not in fuch a quallity ; 

But leaftyou fhould not vnderftand me well. 

And yet a mayden hath no tongue, but thought, 

/ would detaine you heerc fomc moneth or two 
before you venture for me. I could teach you 
how to choofc right, but then I am forfwornc. 

So will / neuer be, fo rnay you mifle me. 

But ifyou doe, youle make me wiih a finne, 

That / had beenc forfworne : Bcflirow your eyes, 
They haueore-looktmc and deuided me, 

One halfe of me is yours, the oth'er halfe yours. 

Mine owne I would fay ; but if mine then yours, 

And Co allyours* 6 thefc naughty times \ 
puts barres befwcene the owners and their rights. 

And fo though yours, not yours, (proue it fo) 

Let Fortune goe to hell for it, not I. 

1 fpeake too long, but tis to peizc the time, * 

To cch it, and to draw it out in length. 

To (lay you from cle&ion. 

r Baff- Let me choofe, 

For as / am, / liue vpon the racke. 

CPor. Vpon the racke Baffwio, then confefle 
vf'hat treafbn there is mingled with your louc. 

Ba(f. None but that vglytreafon of miftruft, 
which makes me feare fh’inioying of my Loue, 

There may as well be amity and life v 

T weene fnow and fire, as treafon and my loue. 

Tor. I but I feare you fpeake vpon the racke 
where men enforced doc fpeake any thing. 
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Bajf. Promife me life, and He confefle the truth. 

Portia. Well then, confefle andliue. 

Bajf. Confefle and loue 
had beenc the very fum of my confcflion : 

O happy torment, when my torturer 
doth teach me aunfweres for deltuerance : 

But let me to my fortune and thexaskets. 

Portia. Away then , I am loekt in one of them, 
Ifyou doe loue me, you will finde me out. 

Nerryjfa and the reft, ftand all aloofe, 

Let mufique found while he doth make his choyfe. 
Then if he loole he makes a Swan-like end. 

Fading in mufique. That the comparifon 
may (land more proper, my eye fhall be the ftreame 
and watry death-bed for him : he mav win, 1 

And what is mufique than ! Than mufique is 
euen as the flouri/h, when true fubie&s bowe 
to a new crowned Monarch : Such it is. 

As arc thofe dulcet founds in breake of day. 

That creepe into the dreaming bride-groomes eare. 
An Jfummon him-to marriage. Now he goes 
with no lefle prefence, but with much more loue 
Then young Alcides, when he did redeeme 
The virgine tribute, payed by howling Troy 
To the Sca-monfter : I ftand for facrifice. 

The reft aloofe are the Dardanian vviucs : 

With bleared vifages come forth to view 
The ifliie ofth’exploit : Goe Hercules, 

Liue thou, I liue with much much more difirny, 

I view the fight, then thou that mak’ft the fray. 

irf Song t he whilst Ba ffin io comments on the casket s 
to hinifclfe . 



T ell me where tsfancie bred \ 
Or in the hart, or in the head. 
How begot, how ncnrtfljed ? 



%$phe, rep lie. 
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It is engendredin the eye , 

With gaung fed, and Fattcie dies : 
jn the cradle where it lies 
J .etvs all ring Fancies knell. 
lie begin it. 

‘Ding, dong, hell. 

AH. ‘Ding, dong, hell. 

r Baff. So may the outward fliowes be lead themfclucs, 
The world is ftill deceau’d with ornament 
In Law, what plea lo. tainted and corrupt. 

But being feafon’d with a gracious voyce, 

Obfcures the fhow of euill. In religion 
What damned error but fomc fober brow 
will blefle it, and approue it with a text. 

Hiding the grofnes with faire ornament : 

There is no voyce fo fimple, but afliimcs 
Some markeofvertue on his outward parts; 

How many cowards whole harts are all as falfc 
As flayers of fan d, weare yet vpon their chins 
The beards of Hercules and frowning UHars, 
who inward fearcht, haue lyuers whiteas milke, 

And thefe a (Fume but valours excrement 
T o render them redoubted. Looke on beauty, 

And you fhali fee tis purchafl by the weight, 
which therein works a miracle in nature, 

Making them lighted that weare mod of it : 

So are thofe crifpedfnaky golden locks 
which maketh fuch wanton gambols with the wind 
V ponYuppofed fairenes, often knownc 
To be the dowry of a fecond head. 

The fcull that bred them in the Sepulcher. 

Thus ornament is but the guiled fhore 
To a rood dangerous fea : the beautious fcarfe 
vailing an Indian beauty ; 1 n a word, 

The feeming truth which cunning times put on 
T o intrap the wifed. Therefore then thou gaudy gold, 
Hard food for UWis&ts, I will none of thee, 
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the Merchant of Venice, 

$or none of thee thou pale and common drudge 
tweene man and man : but thou, thou meager lead 
which rather threaten d then dod promife ought, 
thy palcnes moues me more then eloquence, 
andheere choofe I, ioy be the confequcnce. 

7or. How all the other paffions deet to ayre, 

As doubtfull thoughts, and rafh unbrac'd defpairet 
And fhyddring feare, and greene-eyed iealoufie. 

0 loue be moderate, allay thy extafie, 

In mcafure raine thy ioy, fcant this excede, 

1 feele too much thy blefling, make it IclTe 
for feare /forfeit. 

8af What findelheere? 

Faire ‘Portias counterfeit. Whatjdemy God 
hath come fo ncere creation i raoue thefe eyes ? 

Or whither riding on the balls of mine 

feeme they in motion S Hecre are feuerd lips 

parted with foger breath, fo fweet a barre 

(hould fonder foch (weef friends % beers in her haires 

the Paynter play es the Spyder, and hath wouen 

a golden medvtyntrap the harts of men 

fatter then gnats in cobwebs, but her eyes 

how could he fee to doe them i hauing made one, 

me thinkes it fhould haue power to deale both his 

and leauc it felfevnfurpifht s Yet looke how farre 

the fiibdanee of my prajfe doth wrong this fhadow 

in vnderpryfing it, fo farre this Ihadow 

doth limpc behind the fubdance. Heeres thefcroule, 

the continent and fomroaric of ray fortune. 

Ton that choofe net hy tht view 
Chamce as fain, am choofe as true; 

Since this fortune falls to ye u, 

He content, and fieke no new. 

If you he well pleafd with this, 
and hoidycur fortune for your hlijfe, 

Tume you where your Lady is, 

*And dmm her with a lotting kjs. 

F. 







The comical! Bislorie of 

A gentle fcroule : Fairs Lady, by your kaue, 

1 come by note to giue, and to receauc, 

Like one of two contending in a prize 
That thinks he hath done well m peoples eyes : 
Hearing applaufe and vniucrfall iThoute, 

Giddy in fpirit, dill gazing in a doubt 
whether thofc peaks of praife be his or no. 

So thrice faire Lady Rand I eucn fo, 

As doubtful] whether what [ (ee be true, 

Vmill confirmd, fignd, ratified by you. 

‘Tor. You fee me Lord Baffar/io where 1 Band, 
fuch as I am though for my felfe alone 
I would not be ambitious in my wifh 
to wifh my felfe much better, yet for you, 

I would be trebled twentic times my felfe, 
a thoufand times more faire, tenne thoufand times 
more rich, that onely to ftand high in your 
I might in vertues, beauties, linings, friends 
exceede account : but the full fumme of me 
is fume of fomething : which to ferme in grbjfle, 
h an vnlelTond girle, vnfchoold, vnpra&ized, 
happy in this, flic is not yet fo old 
but flic may 'lcarne 2 happier then this, 
fhee is not bred fo dull but fhe can lcarne $ 
happiefl of all, is that her gentle fpirit 
commits it fclfe fo yours to be direfted, 
as from her Lord, her gouernour, her King. 

My felfe, and what is mine, to you and yours 
is now conucrted. But now I was the Lord 
of this faire manfion, fnaider of my fet uants, 
Queene. ore my felfe ; and cucn now, but now, 
this houfe, thefe ferununts, and this fame my fclfe 
are yours, my Lords, I giue them with this ring, 
which when you part from, loofe, or giue away* 
let it prefage the ruine of your loue, 
and be my vantage to exclairre on you. 

3^501 Maddami you haue bereft me of all words. 



the Merchant of Venice. 

eoety my blood fpeakes to vott in my vaines, 
and there is fuch confufion in my powers, 
as after fome oration fairely fpoke 
by a beloucd Prince, there doth appearc 
among the buzzing pleafed multitude. 

Where euery fomthing beeirig blent together, 
turnes to a wild of nothing, faue of ioy 
exprert.and notexpreft : but when this ring 
parts from this finger, .then parts life from hence. 

0 then beboid to fay T>a£antos dead. 

Ner, My Lord and Lady, it is now our time 
that haue ftoodc by and feeneour wifhes profper, 
to cry good toy, good ioy my Lord and Lady. 

Gm. My Lord 'Bajfmo, and my gentle Lady, 

1 wilh you si! the ioy that you can wifh? 
for /am fureyou^can wifh none from me s 
and whenyQU&jjpnours mcane to folemnize 

.the bargtfttKf ofyottr faiyth : I doe befeech you 
euen at that time I may be married to. 

With all my hart, fo thou canft get a wife. 

Gra. 1 thanke your Lordfhip, you haue got me on#. 
My eyes my Lord can lookc as fwiftas yours s 
you faw the millres, I beheld the mayd s 
You lou’d, /iou’d for internuffion, 

No more pertaines to me my lord then you 5 
your fortune flood vpon the caskets there, 
and fo did mine to as the matter falls $ 
for wooing hcerc vntill / fwet againe, 
and fwearing till my very rough was dry 
with oathes of loue, at lad, if promife laft 
I got a promife of this faire one heere 
to haue her loue s prouided that your fortune 
atch'm'd her miftres. 

Ter. Is this true fi/errijpt t 

w "Ir j^ am * s » you Hand pleafd withall 

&*£ And doe you Grtttimo raeane good favth ? 

Gn. Yes fisich my Lord. 

Ft. 
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Baff. Ourfeaft fhalbcmuch bone red in your manage. 

Gra. Wele play with them the firft boy fora thoufand ducats, 
Sbfer. What and flake downe ? 

Gra. No, vve (hall ncrc win at that fport and Hake downe. 
But who comes hecre > Lorenzo and his infidell J 
what, and my old Vcnecian friend Salerio ! 

Enter Lorenz.0, lejftca, and Salerio a meflenger 
from Venice. 

"Baffa. Lorenzo and Salerio, welcome hether, 
if that the youth of my newe inn eft heerc 
haue power to bid you welcome : by your leaue 
I bid my very friends and countrymen 
fweet Portia welcome. 

Par. So doe I my Lord, they are intirely welcome. 

Lor. I thanke your honour, for my part my Lord 
my purpofe was nor to haue feene you hcere, 
but meeting with Salerio by the way 
he did intreatc me paft all faying nay 
to come with him along. 

Sal. I did my Lord, 

and I hauereafon for it, Signior Antbom 
commends him to you. V • 

Bajf. Ere I ope his Letter 
I pray you tell me hoto my good friend doth. 

Sal. Not ficke my Lord, vnlefTe it be in mind, 
nor well, vnlefle in mind : his letter there 
will fhow you his eftate. open the letter. 

Cjm. Nerriffa, cheere yond f hanger, bid her welcom, 
Your hand Salerio, what’s the newes from Venice ? 

How doth that royall Merchant good sAnthonio ? 

I know he will be glad of our fuccelle. 

We are the lafons, we haue wone the fleece. 

Sal. I would you had won the fleece thathe hath loll. 

Tor. There are fome fhrowd contents in yond fame paper 
That fteales the colour from Bajfanios cheeke. 

Some deere friend dead, elfe nothing in the world 
could turne Co much the conftitution 
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the Merchant of V evice * 
e f any conftant man s what worfe and worfe ? 
With leaue Baffanio I am halfe your felfe, 
and I muft freely haue the halfe of any thing 
that this fame paper brings you. 

Bajf. O fweete Tortia, 
heereareafewofthcvnplcafant’ft words , 
that euer blotted paper. Gentle Lady 
when I did firft impart my loue to you, 

1 freely told you all the wealth 1 had 

rannein my vaines, I was a gentleman, 

and then / told you true : and yet deere Lady 
rating my felfe at nothing, you (ball fee 
how much /was a Braggart, when I told you 
my ftate was nothing, 1 fhould then haue told you 
that I was worfe then nothing j for indeed® 

I haue ingag’d my felfe to a deere friend, 
ingag’d my friend to his meere encmie 
to feede my mcanes. Heere is a letter Lady, 
the paper as the body of my friend, 
and euery word in it a gaping wound 
ifluing life blood. But is it true Salerio 
hath all his ventures faild, what not one hit, 
from Tripoiis,from Mexico and England, 
from Lisbon, Barbary, and /ndia, 
and not one veflell (cape the dreadfull touch 
of Merchant-marring rocks i 

Sal. Not one my Lord. 

Betides, it (hould appeare, that if he had 
the preftnt money to difeharge the lew, 

; hee would not take it : neuer did / know 
a creature that did beare the fhape of man 
fo keene and greedie to confound a man. 

He plyes the Duke at morning and at night, 
and doth impeach the freedome of the ftate 
if they deny himiuftice. Twentie Merchants, 
the Duke himfelfe, and the Magnificoes 
of greateft port haue all perfvvaded with him; 
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The comcallHiftorieof 

but none can driuc him from the enuious plea 

or forfaiturc, of lattice, and his bond. 

‘fejji. When I was with him, I haue heard him fweare 
to Tuballmd to his country -men, 
that ire would rather haue <$4nthonm ficHi 
then t wen fie times the value of the fumme 
that he did owe him : and 1 know my lord, 
iflaw, authoritie, and power denie not, 
it will goe Hard with poor ztslnthonio. 

■‘Per. Is it your deere. friend that is thus in trouble t 
Bajf. The deerefl friend to me, the kindeft man, 
the beft conditiond and vnwearied fp'nit 
in dooingcurtefics : andone in whom 
the auncicnc Romaine honour more appeares, 
then any that drawes breath m /talie. 
por. W hat fumme owes he the lew ? 

Bajf. For me three thoufand ducats. 
per. What no more, pay btnviix thoufand, & deface die bond: 
double fixe thoufand, and then treble that, 
before a friend of this difeription 

fhall !ofe a haiic through Betjfitww fault. - - 

Firft goe with me to Church, and call me wife, 

and then away to V enice to your friend ; 

forneuer fhall you lie by Portias fide 

vvith an vnquiet foulc. Y on fhall haue gold 

to pay the petty' debt twenty times ouer. 

When if is payd, bring your true friend along, 
my mayd Nerrijfa, and my fclfe tneane time 
will Ime as maydes and widdowes’, come away, 
for you fhall hence vpon your, wedding day i 
bid your free-nds welcome, Ihow a merry cheere, 
i'ince you are deere bought, I will loue you deete. 

But let me heare the letter of yourfriend. 

Sweet Baflanio , my Jhips haste all mtfeaned , my Creditors Stow 
cruet!, my ell Ate k very low, my bond to the lews is forfait e, and jir.ee tn 
payingit.it is impofstble J Jbouldltue, at! debts are cleerd between ye* 



the Merchant of Venice. , s , ; 

a rtf ] mhht hut fee you At my death : notwithslandingtvjeyour plea* 
jure, if jour hue do not per/wadeyou to come, let not my letter, 

Por O loue ! difpatch all bufines and be gone. 

B4 Since / haue your good leaue to goe away. 

I wiU make haft 5 but till I come againe, 

„o bed fhall ere be guiltie of my flay, 
nor reft be interpofer twixt vs twainc, • 

Exeunt, 

Enter the lew, and Salem, and *Antkomo a : 
and the Iaylor. 

lew. Iaylor, looke to him, tell not me of mercie, 
this is tBe foole that lent out money gratis, 

Iaylor, looke to him. 

*Ant. Heare me yet good Shflockt 

lew. He haue my bond, fpeakc not againft my bond 
1 haue fworne an oath, that I will haue my bond s 
thou calfdft medogge before thou hadft a caufc, 
but fince I am a dog, beware my phanges, 
the Duke fhall graunt me Suffice, / do wonder 
thou naughtie /aylor that thou art fo fond 
to comc-abroade with him at his reejueft. 

<An, I pray thee heare me fpeake. . — • ■ 

lew. 11c haue my bond. 1 will not heare thee fpeake* 

He haue tpy bond, and therefore fpeake no more, 
lie not be madeafQftand dull /eydefo ole* 

. to (hake the head, relent, and figh, and yecld 
to chriQian inrercefTers : follow not, 
lie haue no fpeaking,* Avill haue my bond. 

Exit lew* 

Sol. It is the mofl irnpcnttrable currc 
that euer kept with men. 

Let him alone, ^ 

He follow him no more with boodeffe prayers. 
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heefeekes mylifc.hisrcafon well /know y 
I oft deliuerd from his forf'cyturcs 
many that haue at times made mone to me, 
therefore he hates me. 
bal. I am fure the Duke will neuer grant 
this forfaiture to hoid. 

ft An. The Duke cannot dcnic the courfe of law i 
.for the commoditie that Grangers haue 
with vs in Venice, if it be denyed, 
will much impeach the iufticc of the Hate, 
fince that the trade and profit of the citty 
confifieth of all Nations. Therefore goe, 
thefe griefesand lories haue fo bated me 
that /(hall hardly fpare a pound of ffefh 
to morrow, to my bloody Creditor. 

Well /aylor on, pray God Baffanio come 
to fee me pay his debe, and then / care not. Sxemu 
Enter Portia, Ntrriffa, Lorenzo, lejfm, and a 
man of? 'arms. 

Lor. Maddam, although I fpeake it in your prepuce, 
you haue a noble and a true conccitc 
of god-like amitie, which appearcs mod ftrongly 
in bearing thus the abfcncc of your Lord. 

But if you knew to whom you (how this honour, 

How true a gentleman you fend releefe, 
how deere a loner of my Lord your husband, 

I know you would be prouder of the works 
then cuftomarie bountic can enforce you, 
c Por, I neuer did repent for docing good, 
nor fhall not now s for in companions 
that doe conuerfe and waft the time together, 
vvhofe loules doc beare an egall yoke oflouc, 
there rauft be needes a like proportion 
of lyniatncnts, of manners, and of fpsrit } 
which makes me thinke that this Ctfnihwh 
bceing the bofeme loucrofmy Lord, 
mull: needes be like my Lord/lf it be fo, 
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the Merchant of Venice . 

How little is the coft 1 haue beftowed 
in purebafing the femblance of my foulc j 
From out the ftate ofhelhfh cruelty, 

This comes too neere the praifing of my felfe, 
Therefore no more ofit : neere other things 
lorenfo I commit into your hands. 

The husbandry and mannage of my houfe, 

Vntill my Lords returne : for mine owne part 
I haue toward heauen breath’d a ferret vowe, 

To hue in prayer and contemplation, 

Onely attended by ?{em(fa heere, 

Vntill her husband and my Lords returns, 

There is a Monaftry two miles off, 

And there we will abide. I doe defire you 
not to denie thisimpofition, 
the which my loue and fome ncccflity 
-now layes vpon you. 

Lorenf. Madame, with all my hart, 

I fhall obey you in all fairc commaunds. 

For. My people doe already know ray mind. 

And will acknowledge you and Jeffica 
in place of Lord 'Baffanio and my felfe. 

So far you well till we fhall meete againe. 

Lor. Faire thoughts and happy hourcs attend on you, 
lejji. / wifh your Ladifhsp all harts content, 

Tw. I thank you for your wifi), and am well pieafd 
to wifh it back on you : far you well fejfica. 

Now 'Balthafer, as I haue Cuer found thee honeft true, 
So let me find thee ftill s take this fame letter, 
snd vfe thou all th’indcuour of a man, 

Infpecdc to Mantua, fee thou render this 
into my cofin hands Doctor 'BeUrio , 

And lookc what notes and garments he doth glue thee, 
bring them /pray thee with imagin’d fpeede 
vnto the T raneft, to the common Ferric 
which trades to VcniccA waft no time in words 
but thee gone, I fhall be there before thee. 

a 
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Baltha, Madam, I goe with all conucnient fpeede. 

Pom a Come on A errijfa, 1 haue vvorkc in hand 
That you yet know not of > weele fee our husbands 
before they thinke of vs ? 

Nerrijfa. Shall they fee vs ? 

Portia . They fhall PSfjrrijfa : but in fuch a habile, 
that they fliall thinke we are accamphfhccf 
with that welackc? He hold thee any wager 
vvheii we are both accoutered like young men, 
ileproue the prettier fellow of the two, 
and wcare my dagger with the brauer grace, 
and fpeake betweene the change of man and bov, 
with a reede voycc, and turne two minfing fteps 
into a manly llride*, and fpeake offrayes 
like a fine bragging youth : and tell quaint lyes 
how honorable Ladies fought myloue, 
which I denying, they fell ficke and dyed. 

1 could not doe withall : then irle repenf, 

and wifh for all that, that I had not killd them 5 

And twenty of thefc punie lies ile tell, 

that men fhall fwcare I haue difeontinued fchoole 

aboue a twelue-moneth : I haue within my minde 

a thoufand raw tricks of thefe bragging lacks, 

which I will praftife. 

Nemjf, Why, foall we turne to men ? 

Portia. Fie, what a queftioif s that, 
if thou wert nere a lewd interpreter : 

But come, ile tell thee all my my whole deuice 
when I am in my coach, which ffayes for vs 
at the Parke gate and therefore haJR away, 
for we muff meafure twenty miks to day. Exeunt, 

Enter Clovme and jeJJlca, 

C forme. Yes truly, for tooke you, the finnes of the Father are fa 
belaid vpon the children, therefore I promife you, I fcare you, I 
was alwaies plaine with you, and fo now I fpeake my- agitation of 
the matter : therefore be a good chere, for truly I tbinke you arc 
darand, there is but one hope in it that can doe you any good, and 

that 
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that is but a kmde of baftard hope neither. 

I'ITm. And what hope is that I pray thee ? 

cUm. Marry you may partly hope that your Father got you 

t that you are not the Iewes daughter. 

t’efftc* That were a kind of baftard hope in deedc/o the finnes 
of my mother fhould be vifued won me. 

/ 7 sW. Truly then I fcare you are damnd both by rather and 
tnother s thus when I fhun Scilfa your father, 1 fail into Canbcbs 
your mother s well, you are gone both waves. 

' IeJJJca. I fhall be fau’d by. my husband, he hath made me a Chri- 

flown*. Truly the more to blame lie, we were Chriflians enow 
before, in as many as could well line one by another : this making 
ofCimftinnswill raife the price of Hogs,ifwe grow all to be pork 
caters, we (hall not fliortly haue a ralher on the coles for mony. x 
gntcr Lorenzo, 

Jejft. lie fell mv husband Launcdet what you fay, here he come * 

Lmn. I fhall grow iealious ofyou fliortly Lcmcdet, if you thus 
get my wife into corners i 

** hjfnti. Nay, you neede not fcare vs Lorenzo, Lamcekt and I arc 
out' l )e tells me flatly there’s no mercy for mee in heauen, bccaufe 
lama Iewes daughter : and he fayes you are no good member of 
the common-wealth, for in conuerting lewes to C hriftians, you 
raife the price of porke. 

Loren. I fhall aunfwerc that better to the common-wealth than 
you can the getting vp of the Negroes belly s the Moore is with 
child by you Launctkt l 

Clwne. It is much that the Moore fhould be more then rea- 
fon : but if fhe be lefTe then an honeft woman, flic is indeede more 
thenltookehcrfor. 

Loren. How euery foole can play vpon the word , 1 thinke the 
bed grace of wit will fhortly turne into filence, and difcoudc grow 
commendable in none onely but Parrats: goe in firra , bid them 
prepare for dinner ? 

[leme. That is done fir, they hau<* all ftomacks ? 

Loren. Goodly Lord what a wit fnapper are you, than bid them 
prepare dinner? 

G l Clorene, 
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0owne. That is done to fir, onely couer is the word. 

Loren. Will you couer than fir 2 | 

Clornne. Not fo fir neither, I know my duty. 

Loren. Yet more quarrelling with occafion, wilt thou fiiew e 
the whole wealth of thy wit in an infant; ] pray thee vnderftanda 
plaine man in his plaine meaning : goe to thy fellowes, hid them 
couer the table, feme in the mcate, and we will come in to dinner 
(lowne. For the table fir, it fhall beferu’din, forthemeatefir.it 
faall be couerd, for your comming in to dinner fir, why let it be at ‘ 
humors and concedes faall gouerne. Exit (lowne. 

Loren. O deare difcretion, how his words are futed. 

The foole hath planted in his memorie 
an Armie ofgood words, and I doe know 
a many fooles that fand in better place, 
garnifat like him, that for a trickfie word 
defie the matter : how cherft thou leffica. 

And now good fweet fay thy opinion, 

How dood thou like the Lord Eajfanios wife ? 

leffi. Pall all expreffing.it is very meete 
the Lord 'Baffamo liue an vpright life 
For hauing fuch a blcfling in his Lady, 
he findes the ioyes of heauen heere on earth, 

And ifon earth he doe not mcane it, it 
in reafon he faould neuer come to heauen 2 
Why, if two Gods faould play fame beauenly match, 
and on the wager lay two cai thly women, 

And lortta one : there muff be fomthing el fa 
paund with the other, for the poore rude world 
hath not her fellow. 

Loren. Euen fuch a husband 
had thou of me, as die is for wife. 
leffi. Nay, but aske my opinion to of that 2 
Loren. I will anone, fird let vs goe to dinner 2 
Jeffi. Nay, let me praifa you whilelhauea domack? 

/ men. No pray thee, let it ferue for fable talke. 

Then how fo mere thou fpeakft mong other things. 
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Jeffi. WelUlc fat you forth. Exit. 

Enter the ‘Duke, the Magnificoes y Anthcnio.Baffimo, 
and Gratiano. 

q)uke. What, is Ant homo heere 2 

Antho. Ready, fo pleafe your grace 2. 

Duke. I am forry for thee, thou art come to aunfwcre 
a donic adueifarie, an inhumaine wretch, 
vncapable of pitty, voyd, and empty 
from any dram of mercie. 

Antho. Ihaueheard 

your grace hath tane great paines fo quallifie 
his rigorous courfe ; but fince he ftands obdurate. 

And that no lawfull meanes can carry me 
out of his enuies reach, I doe oppofa 
my patience to his furie, and am armd 
to fuflfer with a quietnes of fpirit, 
the very tiranny and rage of his. 

Duke. Goe one and call the lew into the Court. 

Saleno. He is ready at the dore, he comes my Lord. 

; Enter Shy lo eke. 

Duke. Make roome,and let him dand before our face. 
Shy lo eke the world thinks, and I thinke fo to 
that thou but leaded this fafoion of thy mallice • 
to the lad houre of aft, and then tis thought 
thowlt (hew thy mercy and remorfa more flrange, 
than is thy drange apparant cruelty ; 
and where thou now exafts the penalty, 
which is a pound of this poore Merchants flefa, 
thou wilt not onely loofa the forfeiture, 
hut toucht with humaine gentlenesand louc: 

Forgiue a moytie of the principal!, 
glauncing an eye of pitty on his Ioffes 
thathaueof late fohudled on hisbacke, 

EnowtoprefFea royall Merchant downc; 

And pluck comiferation of this dates 

from braffie bofomes and rough harts of flints, 

from ftubborne Turkcs, and Tarfcrs neuer traind 

Gj 





The comicall HiftoYte of 

to offices of render curtefie : 

We all expert a gentle aunfwcre Iewe ? 

Jew*. 1 hauc polled your grace ofwhat I purpefe, 
and by our holy Sabaoth haue I fworne 
to haue the due and forfet of my bond, 
if you deny it, let the danger light 
vpon your charter and your Citties freedome ? 

Y oule askc me why I rather choofe to haue 
a weight of carrion flefh, then to receaue 
three thoufand ducats : lie notaunfwer that ? 

But fay it is my humour, is it aunfwerd ? 

What if my houfe be troubled with a Rat, 
and I be pleafd to giue ten thoufand ducats 
to hauc it baind .? what, arc you aunfwerd yet ? 

Some men there are louc not a gaping pigge i 
Some that arc mad if they behold a Cat I 
And others when the bagpipe lings ith nofe, 
cannot contains their vrinc for affeftion. 

Maiden of paffion fwayes it to the moodc 
of what it likes or loathes, now lor your amiftver i 
As there is no firme reafon to be rchdrcd 
why he cannot abide a gaping pigge i 
why he a harmclefle neccflaric Cat ? 
why he a woollen bagpipe j but offeree 
mud yeeid to fitch in euitable fhame, 
as to offend himfclfe being offended ; 

So can I giue no reafon, nor I will not, 
more then a lodgd hate, and a ccriainc loathing 
I beare i^fmhomo, that I follow thus 
3 loafing fitte again!! him l arc you aunfwered J 
(f, This is no aunfvver thou vnfeeling man* 
to excufe the currant of thy ci uclty ? 

Iewe. I am not bound to pleafe thee with my amvvcrs? 
Bajf. Poe all men kill the things they doe not loue ? 
Iewe. Hates any man the thing he would not kill 5 
Baf Kucry offence is not a hate at firft ? 
lew. What wouldft thou hauc a ferpent fling thee tw 



the Merchant of Venice. 

/ pray you think you queftion with the /ewe, 
you mav as well goe fland vpon the Beach 
and bid the mame flood bate his vfuall height, 
you may as well vfe queflion with the Woolfe 
vvhv he hath made the Ewe bleake for the Lambe-' 

You may as well forbid the mountaine of Pine* 
to vvag their high tops, and to make no noife 
when they arefretten with thegufts ofheauen: 

You may as well doe any thing moft hard 
asfecketo foften that then which what’s harder i 
his /ewilhhart i therefore / doe bcfcechyou 
make no moe offers, vfe no farther mearies, 
but with all briefe and plainc conuenieneie 
let me haue iudgement, and the /ewe his will ? 

Baf For thy three thoufand ducats heerc is fixe ? 
j m e. I( euery ducat in fixe thoufand ducats 
were in fixe parts, and euery part a ducat, 

/would not draw them, / would hauc my bond ? 

Duk. How (halt thou hope for mercy rendring none? 
fewe. What judgment fiiall / dread doing no wrong? 
you haue among you many a purchaft flaue, 
which like your Aflcs, and your Dogs and Mules 
you vfe in abie/1 and in flauifh parts, 
becaufeyou bought them, fihall / fay toyou, 
let them be free, marry them to your heircs ? 
why fwcat they vnder burthens, let their beds 
be made as foft as yours, and let their pallats 
be feafond with fuch viands, you will aunfwer 
the flaues are ours, fo doe I aunfwer you : 

. The pound offlefh which / demaundof him 
isdeerely bought, as mine and / will hauc it i 
ifyou deny me, fie vpon your Law,, 
there is no force in the decrees of V enice •• 

1 (land for iudgement, aunfwer, fiiall I haue it ? 

‘Duke. Vpon my power /may difmille this Court; 
vnleffe Betlario a learned Doctor, 
whom I haue lent for to determine this 



The comcall HiHorie of 
Come heere today? 

Salem. My Lord, hecre ftaycs without 
a mdlenger with letters from the Doctor, 
new come from Padua ? 

‘Duke. Bring vs the letters i call the McfTcnger ? 

'Bajj. Good chccre Anthonio ? what roan, courage yet j 
The lew fhalfhaue myflefh.blood.bonesandallf 
ere thou fhalt loofe for me one drop of blood ? 

lAntho. /am a tainted weather ofthc ffockc, 

meeteft for death, the weakeft kind offruite 
drops earlieft to the ground, and fb let aie$ 

You cannot better be iroployd Bajfamo, 
then to liue f tilt and write mine Epitaph ? 

Setter Ncrrtfft. 

Duke. Came you from Padua from Bellam l 
Is er . From both? myL. Betlario grcctes your grace? 
- Bajf. Why dooft thou whet thy knife fo earneftiy ? 
Jem. To cut thefbrfaiture from tnatbankroue there? 
gratia. Not on thy (oule : but on thy foulc harfh lew 
thou makft thy knife keene : but no mettell can, 
no, not the hangmans axe beare halfe the keenenefle 
of thy fharpe enuic : can no prayers pearcc thee ? 

Jewe. No, nope that thou haft wit enough to make. 
Gratia. Q be thou damnd, inexccrabledogge, 

And for thy life let iufttce be accufd j 

Thou almoft mak'ft me wauer in my faith, 

to hold opinion with Pythagoras, 

that fbules of Animaiis infufe themfclues 

into the trunks of men : Thy currifh fpirit 

gouernd a Woolfc, who hangd for humaine Haughftr 

cuenfrom the gallowcs did his fell foulc fleece, 

and whileft thou layeft in thy vnhallowed dam$ 

infufd it felfc in thee : for thy defires 

are vvoluifh, bloody, ftaru’d, and rauenous. 

levee, Till thou canft ralle the fealefrom of? my bond, 
Thou but ofFendft thy lungs to fpeake fo loud s 
Repaire thy wit good youth, or it will fall 




the'Mercbant of Venice, 

(ocureleiTeruine. I ftand heere for law. 

‘P)nh- This letter from Bellario doth commend 
a voung and learned Do«ftor to our Court : 

Where is he ? 

Net. He attendeth here hard by 
to know your aunfwer whether youle admit him. 

D/tkg. With all my hart : foine three or fbure of you 
goe giue him curfeo us-con duct to this place, 
meane time the Court fhall heave Bellarios letter. 

Your Grace fhall vnderftand , that at the receit of your letter I 
amveryfieke, but in the inftimt that your meflengcr came.inlo- 
uing vifitation was with me a young Dodor of Rome, his name is 
Balthazer: / acquainted him with the caufe in cotrouerfie between 
the lew and Anthonie the Merchant , wee turnd ore many bookes 
together, hee is furnifhed with my opinion , which bettered with 
hisowne learning, the greatnes whereof I cannot enough com- 
mend, comes with him at my importunitie , to fill vp your graces 
requeft in my ftcad. /befeech you let his lacke of yecres be no im~ 
pediment to let him lacke a reuerend eftimation, for / ncuer knew 
fo young a body with Co olde a head ! I leaue him to your gracious 
acceptance, whofe tryall ftiall better publifh his commendation. 
Enter ’Portia forBalthazer. ■ 

’Duke. \ ou heare the learnd Bellario what he writes, 
and heere I take it is the do&or come. 

Giue me your hand, come you from old Belkrio ? 

Portia. J did my Lord. 

'Duke. You are welcome, take your place : 

are you acquainted with the difference 

that holds this prefent queftion in the Court. 

TV. /am enformed throughly ofthccaufe, 
which is the Merchant here ? and which the lew f 
Duks. tA nthonio and old Shylocke, both 
Por, Is your name Shylocke J 
lew. Shylocke is my name. 

JPok Of a ftrangc nature is the futc you follow, 
fuch rule, that the Venetian law 
H. 
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The emicallHjffloriecf 

cannot impugnc you as you doe proceed. 

You (land within his danger, doe you not, 
t*4n? Ivfo he (ayes. 

"Tor. Doc you confefle the bond } 
tsfn. I doe. 

"Tor. Thenmuft the /cwbcmercifull. 

Shy. On what compulfion mud 1, tell me that 
For. The qualitie of mercic is not ftraind, 
it droppeth as the gentle rainc from heauen 
vpon the place beneath : it is twife bled, 
it biefleth him that giues, and him that fakes* 
t is mightied in the mightieft, it becomes 
the throned Monarch better then his crowne. 

His feepter /howes the force of temporall power, 

the attribut to awe and maiedic, 

wherein doth (it the dread and fcare of Kings i 

but mercic is abouc this feeptred fway, 

it is enthroned in the harts of Kings, 

it is an attribut to God himfclfe*, 

and earthly power doth then (how liked gods 

when mercie feafons iudicc .• therefore few* 

though iudicc be thy pleafeonfider this, 

that in the courfe of iudice, none of vs 

fhould fee (ablation : we doc pray for mercy, 

and that fame prayer, doth teach vs all to render 

the dcedcs of mercic. I hauefpoke thus much 

to mittigatc the iudicc of thy plea, 

which if thou follow, this dri^ Court of Venice 

mud needes giue fcntence gaind the Merchant there. 

Shy. My deeds vpon my head, I craue the law, 
the penalty and forfaitc of my bond. 

For. Is he not able to difeharge the money ? 

13a(f. Yes, heerc I tender it for him in the Court, 
yea, twife the fumme, if that will not fuffife, 

I will be bound . to pay if ten times ore 
on forfait of my hands, my head, my hart, 
if tliis will not furfife, it mud appeare 
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the Merchant ofFemce* 

itiahtc feesres downs truth. And /bcfcech you 
W teft once the law to you r authorit ie s 
to doe a great right, doe a little wrong, 

sod curb? this cruell deuill of hi* wili. 

p P r, h mutt not be, there is no power in Venice 
pjn altar a decree eftabhlbed : 
jwill be recordcdfor a precedent, 
jn d many an errour by the fame example 
will mlh into the (late, « cannot be. 

Sky, A Daniell come to judgement r yea a Daniell 

0 vvife young Iudge how / doe honour thee. 

Pur, I pray you let me Jookc vpon the bond. 

§i y, Hcerc tis rooft rcuerend do&or, here it is. 
t/w, Shylockp thcrcs thrice thy money oflred thee. 
Shy. An oath, an oath, I baue an oath in heauen, 

(Hall 1 lay periurie vpon my foulc ? 

Not not for Venice. 

per. Why this bond is forfait, 

*nd lawfully by this the lew may claims 

1 pound of ftelb, to be by him cut off 
Reer<$ the Merchants hart t be merciful!, 
fake thrice, thy money, bid me tears the bond. 

Shy. When ie-is pay d, according to the tenure, 

If doth appeare you are a worthy usdge, 
you know the law, your expofition 
hath beene rooft fouhd ? / charge you by the law, 
whereof you are a well deferuing piller, 
proceeds to judgement s by my foule I (wears, / 
there is no power in the tongue of man 
to alter roe, ? flay here on my Bond, 

Mod hart elie I doe befecch the Court 
to gme the lodgement. 

"r er, Why than thus it Is, 
you muft prepare your boforoe for his knife. 

Shy. 0 noble /udge, 3 excellent young man. 

Per. For the intent and purpefe of the law 
hath full relation to the penaldc. 
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T oe comicall Historic of 
which heere appeareth due vpon the bond. 1 
lew. Tis very true: owifcand vpright7ud<re, 
how much more elder art thou then thy lookes/ 

For. 1 hercforc lay bare your bofome. 

'jew. 1, his bread, 

fo faycs the bond, doth it not noble ludcc? 

Neereft his hart, thofe are the very words. 

Por. It is fo,are there ballance here to weigh the flefh > 
Jew. I haue them ready. 

Per. Haue by fome Surgion Shytocke on your charge, 
to flop his wounds, lead he doc bleede to death. ° 
lew. Is it fo nominated in the bond ? 
c Por. It is not fo expreft, but what ofthat ? 

Twere good you doe fo much for charitie. 

Jew. I cannot finde it, tis not in the bond. 

‘Per. You Merchant, haue you any thing to lay? 
Ant. But little 5 1 am armd and well prepard, 
giue me your hand Bajfamo, far you well, 
grceue not that 7 am falne to this for you : 
for heercin Fortune fliowes her felfe more kind 
then is her cuflome : it is Bill her vfe 
to let the wretched man out-liue his wealth, 
to view with hollow eye and wrinckled brow 
an age ofpouertie : from which lingring pennance 
of fuch mifery doth fhe cut me of 
Commend me to your honourable wife, 
tell her the proccfle of Anthonios end, 
fay how I lou cl you, fpeake me faire in death : 
and when the tale is fold, bid her be iudge 
whether Bajpwio had not once a loue : 

Repent but you that you Brail loofe your friend 
and he repents not that he payesyour debt. 

For if the It w doe cut but deepc enough, 

/le pay it inftantly with all my hart. ° 

Pajf. tAhtbonio, 1 am married fo a wife 
which is as deere 1 0 me as life it felfe, 
but life it felfe, my wife, and all the world. 
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the Merchant of Venice, 

are not with me efteemd aboue thy life. 

I would loofe all, I facrifize them all 

heere to this deuill, to deliuer you. 

por. Your wife would gtuc you little thankes for that 
if fire were by to heare you make the offer. 

Gra. I haue a wife who /proteft / loue, 

Twouldfhe were in heauen, fo fhc could 
intreate fome power to change this currifhlew. 

IJer. Tis well you offer it behind her back, 
the vvifh would make elfe an ynquiet houfe. 
lew. Thefe be the chriflian husbands, Zhauc a daughter 
would any of the ftockc of Barrabas 
had beene her husband, rather then a Chriflian. 

We trifle time, I pray thee purfue fentence. 

Tor. A pound ofthat fame Merchants flefli is thine, 
the Court awards it, and the law doth giue it. 
few. Moftrightfull Iudge. 

Por. And you muft cut this flefh from off his breafl, 
the law alowes it, and the court awards it. 
few. Moft learned Iudge, a fentence , cotlie prepare. 
Tor. Tarry a little, there is fome thing elfe, 
this bond doth giue thee heere no iofe of blood, 
the words exprefly are a pound of flefh : 
take then thy bond, take thou thy pound of flefh ; 
but in the cutting it, if thou dooft fhed 
one drop of Chriflian blood, thy lands and goods 
are by the lawes of V enicc confifcatc 
vnto the ftate of Venice. 

Gra. Ovpright Iudge, 

Marke lew, 6 learned fudge. 

Shj. Is that the law i 
for. Thy felfe fhalt fee the Aft t 
for as thou vrgeft iuflice, be affurd 
thou fhalt haue iuflice more then thou defirft. 

Gra. O learned iudge, mark It w, a learned iudge. 
lew. I take this offer then, pay the bond thrice 
and let the Chriflian goe. 

H.3. 




1 1 1| yi-'« 






The cMtcall Hfflme of 
St $ Heere is die money. 

For. Soft. the lew fhal haue all iufticc/oft no haft, 
be fhall haue nothing but the penalty. 
gnu Q lew, an vpright Judge, a learned Judge, 
For. Therefore prepare thee to cut of the fiefh, 
Shed thou no blood, nor cut thou leffc nor more 
but tuft a pound of flefh ' if thou tak’ft more 
or lelTe then a iuft pound, be it but Co much 
as makes it light or heauy in the fuhftanee, 
or the deuifion of the twentitb part 
of one poore fcruple, nay if the fcale doe turn? 
but in the eftimation of a hayre, 
thou dyeft, and all thy goods are confifcate, 

Gra. A fecond Daniell, a Daniel! Jew, 
now infidel! / haue you on the hip. 

Vqr, Why doth the lew paufit, take ehy forfaiture, 
Shy. Giuc me my prineipall. and let me goe. 

Sa(f. I haue it ready for thee, here it is. 

Ton Bee hath refufd it in the open Court, 
hoc fhall hauc mcerely iuftice and his bond. 

Gra. A Daniell ffill (ay /, a fecond Daniel!, 

/ thanke thee /ew for teaching roc that word. 

Shy. Shall / not haue barely roy prineipall ? 

For, Thou (halt haue nothing but the forfaimre 
to be fo taken at thy perrii! lew. 

Shy. Why then the deuill giue him good of it 2 
He fiay no longer queftion. 

Tt>f, Tarry lew, 

the law hath yet another hold on you. 

It is ena&cd in the lawcs of Venice, 

if it be proued again ft an alien, - 

that by dirciS. or indirc& attempts 

hefeeke the life of any Cittizen, 

the party gatnft the which he doth contriue, 

(hall (caze one halfe his goods, the other half# 
come* to the priuie colter of the State, 
and the offenders life lies in the mercy 
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the Merchant of Venice, 

e.u. Duke oncly, gainft all other voycc. 

I fay thou ftandft t 

foitappcarcsbyrnanifertprocceamg, 

that indirectly, and dire&ly to 

haft contriued againft the very life 
of die defendant : and thou haft incurd 

the danger formerly by me rehearft. 

Powne therefore, and be<* mercie 01 the Duke. 

Gra. Beg that thou maift haue lcaue to hang thy felft, 
and yet thy wealth beeing forfait to the ftate, 
thouhaft not left the value of a cord, 
therefore thou muft be hangd at the ftates charge, 

Duke. That thou (halt fee the difference ofourfpm* 
I pardon thee thy life before thou aske it : 
for halfe thy wealth, it is zAnthonios, 
the other halfe comes ro the gcnerall ftate, 
which humblencs may driue vnto a fine. 

Tor. I for the ftate, not for Anthonio. 

Shy. Nay, take my life and all, pardon not that, 
you take my houfe, when you doe take the prop 
that doth fuftainc my houfe : you take my life 
when you doe take the meancs whereby /liue. 

For. What mercy can you render him tsf nthonio i 
Gra. A halter gratis, nothing elfc for Godfake- 
Anth. So pi cafe my Lord the Duke, & all the Court 
to quit the fine for one halfe of his goo ds, 

I am content : fo he will let me haue 
the other halfe in vfe, to render it 
vpon his death vnto the Gentleman 
that lately ftole his daughter. 

Two things prouided more, that for this fauour 
heprefently become a Chriftian : 
the other, that he doe record a gift 
heerc in the Court of all he dies pofteft 
vnto his fonne Lorenzo and his daughter. 

Duke. He fhall doe this, or elfe I doe recant 
the pardon that 1 late pronounced heerc. 
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The comicall Hiflorie of 

Por. Art thou contented lew 3 what doft thou fay ? 

Shy. I am content. 

Por. Clarke, draw a deede of gift. 

Shy. I pray you gitte me leaue to goe from hence, 

.1 am not well, fend the deede after me, 
and I will figne it. 

Duke. Get thee gone, hut doe it. 

Shy. In chrifining flialt thou hauc two Godfathers, 
had I beene tudge, thou feouldft haue had ten more, 
to bring thee to the gallowes, not to the font. Exit. 

Duke. Sir I entreate you home with me to dinner. 

Por. I humbly doe defire your Grace of pardon, - 
/ muft away this night toward Padua, 
ana it is meete I prefently fet forth. 

Duke. Iam forry that your leyfure ferues you not. 
zsfnthonio, gratifie this gentleman, 
for in my mind you are much bound to him. 

Exit Duke and his traine. 

'Bajf. Moft worthy gentleman, I and my friend 
haue by your wifedome been this day aquitied 
of greeuous penalties, in lewe whereof, 
three thouland ducats due vnto the /evv. 
wee freely cope your curtious paines withall. 

Jin. And Hand indebted ouer and aboue 
in loue and feruice to you euer-morc. 

Por. Hee is well pay d that is well fatisfied, 
and I deliuering you, am fatisfied, 
and therein doe account my felfc well payd, 
nry minde was neuer yet more mercinaric. ^ , 

I pray you know me when we meete agaitJi 
I wife you well, and (o I take my leaue. - 

r Bu (f. Deere fir, offeree I muft attempt you further, 
take feme remembrance of vs as a tribute, 
not as fee : graunt me two things I pray you, 
not to deny me, and to pardon me. 

c Por. Y ou prdfe me farre, and therefore / wil yccld, 
giue mce your gloues, He wcare them for your fake, 
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the Merchant of Venice . 

antlfor your loue ile take this ring from you, 
doe not draw back your hand, ile take no more, ,v 

and you in loue (hall not denic me this i v 

Half This ring good fir, alas it is a trine, 

I will not (hame my felfe to giue you this ? 

‘Tor. I will haue nothing elfe but onely this, 
and now me thinks I hauc a minde to it i 
Td. There’s more depends on this then on the valew, 
the deareft ring in V enice will I giue you, 
andfinde it out by proclamation, 
onely for this I pray you pardon me 3 
Tor. I fee fir you are liberall in offers, 
you taught me firft to beg, and now me thinks 
you teach me how a begger fhould be aunfwerd. 

Bajf. Good fir, this ring was giuen me by my wife, 
and when fee put it on, fee made me vowe 
that I fhould neither fell, nor giue, nor loofe it. 

<Tor. That feufe ferues many men to faue their gifts, 

and if your wife be not a mad woman, 

and know how well I hauc deferu’d this ring, 

fee would not hold out enemy fcreuer 

for giuing it to me : .well, peace be with you. Exeunt. 

Jfith. My h.Baffam, let him haue the ring, 
let his deferuings and my loue withall 
. be valued gainft your wiues commaundemeflt. 

Ta[ f. Goe gramm, runne and ouer-take him, 
giue him the ring, and bring him if thou canft 
vnto Anthonios houfe, away,make haft. Exit G ratiant. 
Come, you and I willthither prefently, 
and in the morning early will we both 
Hie toward Belmont, come Anthonie. 

Exeunt, 

Enter T^errifpt. 

Por. Enquire the /ewes houfe our, giue him this deed, 
and let him figne it, weeleaway to night, 
and be a day before our husbands home : 
this deede will be well welcome to Lorenzo . ? 

V 
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Tfce comic all HiFlorie of 

Enter Gratiano. 

Grati. JFairc fir, you arc well ore-fane : 

My L.Twjfanio vpon moreaduice, 

hath fent you heere this ring, and doth intrcatc 

your company at dinner. 

Por . That cannot be*, 1 

his ring I doe accept mofl thankfully, 
and fo I pray you tell him : furthermore, 

I pray you fhew my youth old Shyloches houfe. 

Qra. That will I doe. 

Ner. Sir, / would fpeake with you : 
lie fee if / can get my husbands ring 
which I did make him fweare to keepc for euer. 

Por. Thou maift I warrant, we fihal haue old fwearin^. 
that they did giue the rings away to men $ 
but wele out-face them, and out-fweare them to: 
away,make hart, thou knowfl where I will tarry. 

Ner. Come good fir, will y ov flhew me to this houfe. 

Enter Lorenzo and IcJJica. 

Lor. The moone fiiines bright.In fuch a night asihis, 
when the fweet winde did gently kiflfe the trees, 
and they did make nonoyfe, in fuch a night 
Troylus me thinks mounted theTroian walls, 
and figh’d his foule toward the Grecian tents 
where C re (f e ^ lay that night. 

Jejfu In fuch a night - 
did T hljbie fearefully ore-trip the dewe, 1 
and faw the Lyons fliadow ere him felfe, 
and ranne difmaved away. 

Loren. In fuch a night 
floode Lido with a willow in her hand 
vpon the wilde fea banks, and waft her Loue 
to come againe to Carthage. 

lejp. In fuch a night 
CTlPedea gatliered the inchantcdhearbs 
that did renew old Efon . 



Lorm. In fuch a night 
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1 t e (ff C 4 fleale from the wealthy Iewc, t 

and with an vnthrift loue did runne team Venice, 

as farre as Belmont 

lelfi. In fuch a night. 

did voung Loren** Iweare he loued her well, 

Scaling her foole with many vowes offaith, 

and nerc a true one. 

Loren. In Inch a night 
did pretty (like a little O.row) 

(launder her Loue, and he forgaue it her. 

leffi. I would out-night you did no body come. 

Rut harkc, I hearc the rooting of a man. 

enter a Merger. . . ' 

Loren. Who comes fo faft in filence of the ntgnC . 

ifri A Bend? what friend, your name I pray you friend ? 

Mef Stef hano is my name, and I bring word 
mv Miftres will before the breake of day 
beheere at Belmont, (he doth Bray about 
by holy erodes where fhe kncclcs and prayes 
for happy wedlock hourcs. 

Loren. Who comes with her ? 

(JUejf, None but a holy Hermit and her mayd t . 

I pray you is my Maifter yet rctumd ? 

Loren. He is not, nor we haue not heard from him* 

But goe we in I pray thee lejpca, 

andeeremonioufly letvs prepare . ; n . 

feme welcome for the Miftres of the houfe. Out fc 

Clowns. Sola,{bla s wo ha, ho fola, fold. 

Loren. Who calls? . - , r . 

Qo. Sola, did you fee M .Lorenzo, & M .Lorenzs fola, tola. 

Loren. Leaue hollowing man,heerc. 

Clome. Sola, where, where I 

Clow’ Tell him there's a Poft come from my Maifler, with his 
borne full of good newes* niy Maiftcs will be heerc eie moinuig 
fivwtefeole, ' - Z(TO , 
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The comicall Historic cf 
Loren. Let sin, and there expert their comro’tfig. 
And yet no matter : why ftiould we goc in. 

My friend tephen, fignifie > pray you 

within the houfe, your miftres is at hand, 

and bring your mufique foorth into the ayre. 

Howfweet the moone-light fleepes vpon thisbanke, 

heere will we fit, and let the founds ofmufique 

creepc in our eares foft fiilnes, and the ni<dit 

become the tutchesoffweet harmonic : ° 

fit \ejjtca, lookehow theflooreofheauen 

is thick inlayed with pattens of bright gold, 

there’s not the fmalleft orbe which thou beholdft 

but in his motion like an Angell fings, 

fiill quiring to the young eyde Cherubins J 

fuch harmonie is in immortall (bules, 

but whilft this muddy vefture of decay 

dooth grofiy clofe it in, we cannot heareit : 

Come hoe, and wake Diana with a hiinne, 
with fweeteft tutches pearce your miftres eare, 
and draw her home with mufique. play Mufaue, 

Iejfi. I am neuer merry when I heare fweet mufique. 
Loren. The reafbn is. your fpiritsarcattentiue : 
for doe but note a wild and wanton heard 
or race of youthful! and vnhandlcd colts 
fetching mad bounds, bellowing and neghingloude, 
which is the hote condition of their blood, v 
if they but heare perchance a trumpet found, 
or any ayre of mufique touch their eares, 
you /ball perceaue them make a mutual! ftand, 
their fauage eyes turn’d to a modeft gaze, 
by thefweet power of mufique : therefore the Poet 
did fiine that Orpheus drew trees, ftones, and floods. 
Since naught fo ftockifh hard and full of rage, 
but mufique for the time doth change his nature, 
the man that hath no mufique in himfelfe, 
nor is not moued with concord of fweet founds, 
is fit fci treafons, ftratagems, and fpoilcs, 
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Ae motions of his fpirit are dull as night, 

and his affections darke as ferthu : 
let no fuch roan be trufted : marke the muhque. 

Enter 'Portia and Nerrijfa. 

Por. That light we fee is burning in my hall : 
how farre that little candell throwes his beanies, 

folhines a good deede in a naughty world. 

JSfef. When the moone fhene we did not lee the candle t 
Tor. So dooth the greater glory dim the lefle, 
afubftitute foincs brightly as a King 
vntill a King be by, and then his ftate 
empties it felfe, as doth an inland brooke 
into the maine of waters : mufique harkc. 

Ner. It is your mufique Madame of the houfe 3 
Tor. Nothing is good I fee without refpeft, 
ifie thinks it founds much fweeter then by day 3 
Ner. Silence beftowes that vertue on it Madam 3 
Tor. The Crow doth fing as flveetly as the Larke 
when neither is attended : and I thinke 
the Nightingale if ftie fhould fing by day 
when euery Goofe is cackling, would be thought 
no better a Mufition then the Renne ? 

How many things by lenfon, feafond are 
to their right prayfe, and true perfection : 

Peace, how the moone fleepes with Endimion 
and would not be awak’d. 

Loren. That is the voycc, 
or /am much deceau’d of Portia. 

Por. He knowes me as the blind man knowes the Cuckoc 
by the bad voyce 3 

Loren. Deere Lady welcome home 3 
Por. We haue bin praying for our husbands welfare, 
which fpeed we hope the better for our words : 
are they return’d 3 
Loren. Madam, they are not yet : 
but there is come a Mcffenger before 
to fignifie their comming 3 

1 3 
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The comiaxll Biftorie of 

Tor. Goe in Nerriffa. 

Giue order to my feruants, that they take 
no note at all of onr being abfent hence, 
nor y ou Lorcnz. 0 , )ejftca nor you. 

Loren. Your husband is at hand, I heare his trumpet* 
we are no tell-tales Madame, feare you not. 

For. This night me thinks is but the day light fteke, 
itlookes a little paler, tis a day, * 

fuch as the day is when the funne is hid. 

Enter IBajfdnio, Ant h onto, Gratiano, and their 
followers. 

Baff. We fhould hold day with the Antipodes, 
ifyou would walkc in abfence of the funne. 

‘Par. Let me giue light, but let me not be light, 
for a light wife doth make a heauie husband, 
and neuer be Baffamo Co for me, 
but God fort all : you are welcome home my Lord. 

’Baft. I thank you Madam, giue welcome to my friend, 
this is the man, this is Anthonm , 
to whom I am fo infinitely bound. 

Tor. You fiiould in all fence be much bound to him* 
for as I heare he was much bound for you. 

es4hth. No more then I am well acquitted of 

For. Sir, you are very welcome to our fioufe : 
it muft appeare in other wayes then words, 
therefore I fcant this breathing curtcfic. 

Cjra. By yonder moonc I (weare you doc me wrong, 
infaith I gaue it to the fudges Clarke, 
would he were gelt that had it for ray part, 
fince you doe take it Louclo much at hart. 

For. A quarrell hoe already, what’s the matter i 

G rati. About a hoope of gold, a paltry ring 
that fire did giuc me, whole pofie was 
for all the world like Cutlers poetry 
vpon a knife, L one me, and lease me not. 

F(er. What talke you of the pofie or the valcw 5 
You fwore to me when I did giueyou. 
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that you would weare.it till your houre of death, 
and that it fiiould lie with you in your graue, 
though not for me, yet for your vehement oathes, 
vou fiiould haue beene rcfpe£tiue and haue kept it. 
(}aue it a Judges Clarke : no Gods my lodge 
the Clarke will nere weare haire ons face that had it. 

Gra. He will, and if he hue to be a man. 

Nerriffa- I, ifa woman liuc to be a man. 

Gra. Now by this hand I gaue it to a youth, 
akmdofboy, a 'little ferubbed boy, 
no higher then thy felfe, the IudgesGlarkc, 
a prating boy that begd it as a fee, 

I could not for my hart deny it him. 

Por. You were to blame, I mull be plaine with you* 
to part Co {lightly with your wiues firft gift, 
a thing fiuck on with oaths vpon your finger, 
and fonucted with faith vnto your flefii. 

1 «aue my Louearing, and made him (weare 
neuer to part with it, and heere he ftands : 

I dare be fworne for him he would not lcaue it, 
nor pluck it from his finger, for the wealth 
that the world maifters. Now in faith Cjratiam 
you giue your wife too vnkind a caufe of griefo, 
andtwere to me I fhould be mad at it. 

'Bail'. Why I were beft to cut my left hand off, 
and fwearc 1 loft the ring defending it. 

Grit. My Lord Baffamo gaue his ring away 
vnto the fudge that begd it, and indeede 
deferu’d it to : and.then the boy his Clarke 
that tooke fome paines in writing, hebegd mine, 
and neither man nor maifter would take ought 
but the two rings, 

For. What ring gaue you my Lord ? 

Not that I hope which you receau’d of me. 

Faff. If l could add a lie vnto a fault, 

I would deny it: but you fee my finger 
hath not the ring vpon it, it is gone. 
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Por. Euen fo voyd is your falft hart of truth. 

By heauen I will nere come in your bed 
vntill /fee the ring ? 

Ifter. Nor I in yours 
till I againe fee mine i 
Baft Svveet Portia, 

ifyou did know to whom I gaue the ring, 
if you did know for whom /gaue the ring, 
and would conceaue for what /gaue the ring, 
and how vnwillingly I left the ring, 
when naught would be accepted but the ring, 
you would abate the lTrength of your difpleaftirc ? 

for. Ifyou had knowne the vertue of the ring, 
or halfe her vvorthines that gaue the ring, 
or your owne honour to containe the ring, 
you would not then hauc parted with the ring : 
what man is there fo much vnreafonablc 
ifyou had pleafd to haue defended it 
with any termes ofzcale: wanted the modefly 
to vrge the thing held as a cercmonie : 

Nerrtfta teaches me what to beleeuc, 
ilc die for’t, but fome woman had the ring 3 
Baft. No by my honour jVladam, by my foule 1 
no woman had it” but a ciuill Dotfor, 
which did refufe three rhoufand ducats ofmc, 
and begd the ring, the which I did denic him, 
and lufiFerd him to goe difpleafd away, 
euen he that had held vp the very life 
of my deerc friend. W hat fhould .1 fay fweet Lady, 

I was inforc’d to fend it after him, 

I was befet with fliame and curtcfie, 
my honour would not let ingratitude 
fo much befmere it : pardon me good Lady, 
for by theft bldled candels of the night, 
had you been there, I think you would haue begd 
the ring of me to giue the worthy Doctor ? 

Por, Let not that Doftor ere come nccre my houfe 
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fince he hath got the icwell that I loued, 
and that which you did fweare to keepe for me, 

I will become as liberal! as you, 

lie not deny him any thing I haue, 

no, not my body, nor my husbands bed : 

Know him I fhali, I am well fure of it. 

Lie not a night from home. Watch me like Argos, 
ifyou doe not, if I be left alone, 
now by mine honour which is yet mine owne, 
ile haue that Dodor for mine bedfellow. 

‘fternjja. And I his Clark : therefore be well aduifd 
how you doe leaue me to mine owne protedion. 

Gra. Well doc you fo : let not me take him then, 
for ifl doe, ile mar the young Clarks pen. 

Anth. I am th’vnhappy fubiefl of theft quarrells. 

Tor. Sir,greeue not you, you arc welcome notwithstanding. 
Baft. Portia, forgiue me this enforced wrong, 
and in the hearing of theft many friends 
I fweare to thcc, euen by thine owne faire eyes 
wherein I fee my felfe. 

‘Tor. Markc you but that i 
In both my eyes he doubly ftes himftlfe : 

In each eye one, fweare by your double felfe, 
and there’s an oath ofcreditc. . "i v 

T a ff Nay,buthcarenre. 

Pardon this faalt, and by my foule I fweare 
I neuer more will breake an oath with thee. 

^ once did lend my body for his wealth, 
which but for him that had your husbands ring 
lad quite miftaried. / dare be bound againe, ° 
my joule vpon the forfet, that your Lord 
will neuer more breake faith aduiftdly. 

jft:, Jhen you fhali be his furety : giue him this, 
and bid him keepe it better then the other. 

mho. Here Lord Baftanio, fweare to keepe this ring. 

-p* V h ^ auen it is the fame I gaue the Doftor. 
or ‘ * it ofhim : pardon me Baftanio , 

K. for 








The com: call Htslorle of 

For by this ring the Doctor lay with me. 

Nerrtjfa, And pardon me my gentle ( ’Jratiano , 
for that fame fcrubbed boy the Dolors Clark e 
in hew of this.laft night did he with me. 

Grati. Why this is like the mending ofhigh waves 
in Sommer where the waves are fail e enough ? 

What, are we cuckolds ere we hauc defevu’d it. 

Por. Speake not fo grofly, you are all amaz’d $ 
Hecreis a letter, reade it at your leafure, 

It comes from Padua from Bellarto , 
there vou lhall findc that Portia was the Dofior, 
Nernjft there her Clarke. Lorenzo hecre 
lhall witnes I fet foorth as fbone as you, 
and euen But now returnd : /hauenotyet 
enterd my houfe. tAnthonio you are welcome, 
and I haue better newes in florc for you 
than you e'xfpech vnfeale this letter fbone, 
there you fhall finde three ofyour Argofies 
are richly come to harbour fodajnly. 

You fhall not know by whatfhange accident 
/cbaunced on this letter. 
ttAntho. /am dumb? 

Bajf. Were you the Doctor, and /knew you not ? 
Gra. Were you the Clark that is to make me cuckold. 
7\ ler. /but the Clarke that neuer meanes to doe it, 
vnlefle he hue vntill he be a man. 

"Bajf. (Sweet Do/tor) you lhall' be my bedfellow, 
when /am abfent then he with my wife. 

An. (Sweet Lady) you haue giuen me life a nd lyuingj 
for heere /reade for ccrtaine that my fhips 
are fafely come to Rode. 

Por. How now Lorenzo ? 
my Clarke hath tome good comforts to for you. 

Ner I , and lie giuc them him without a fee. 
There-doc / giuc to you and IeJJtca 
from the rich /ewe, a fpcciall deedc of gift 
after his death, of all he dies polTeft of 
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Ltrtn. Faire Ladies, you drop Mannain the way 

.nd vet ? am fare you are not fattshed 
ofthefe euents at full. Letvsgoem 
j c haro-e vstherevpon intergotories, 
and we will aunfwer all things faithfully. 

G ra. Let it be fo, the firft intergotory 
that my Nemifa (hall be fworue on, is, 
whether till the next night fhe had rather Ray, 
ot coe to bed now being two hoores to day : 

But were the day come, wifh U dark® 
till /were couching with the Doftors Clarke. 

Well, while /liue, ilefcareno other thing 
fo fore, as keeping fafe Nerrijfat ring. 
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